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87 NC plays are but a kind of public feaſts, 

Where tickets only make the welcome gueſts ; 
Methinks, inſtead of grace, ave ſhould prepare, 
Your taſtes in Prologue, with your bill of fare. | 
When you foreknow each cou, e, tho this may teaze you, 
*Tis five to one, but one o th" five may pleaſe you. 
Firſt, for you criticks, we've your darling chear, 
F aults without number, more than ſenſe can bear. 
Tou re certain to be pleas d where errors are. 
From your diſpleaſure, I dare wouch we're ſafe ; 
You never frown, but where your neighbours laugh. 
Noaw, you that never know what ſpleen or hate is, } | 


I ho for an act or two, are welcome gratis, 

That tip the wink, and /o Jneak out with nunquam ſatis 3 

For your ſmart taſtes aue de toſs'd you up @ fop, 

Me hope the neweſt that's of late come ß; 

De fool, beau, wit, and rake, ſo mixt he carries, 
He ſeems a ragou, piping hot from Paris, 

But for the ſofter ſex, whom moſt we'd move, 
 We'we what the fair and chaſte were form'd for, love. 

An artleſs paſſion, fraught with hopes and fears, _ 
And neareſt bappy, ohen it moſt deſpairs. 

For maſks, aue ve ſcandal, and for beaus, French airs. 
To pleaſe all taftes, well do the beſt we can; | 
For the galleries, abe ve Dicky and Will Penkethman. : 
Now, firs, you're welcome, and you know your fare; Y 
But pray, in charity, the founder ſpare, 85 
— 5 you defiroy at once, the ou and the Player. 
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LO E nales a MAN: 
OR, THE 


FOP's FORTUNE. 


ACT I. SCENE, an Hall 


Faber Antonio and Charino. 


Aut. ITHOUT compliment,” my old friend, r 


ſhall think myſelf much honour'd in you 


alliance; our families are both ancient, our children ; 
young, and able to ſupport 'em; and, I think, the 
| ſooner we ſet 'em to work, the better. | 


Cha. Sir, you offer fair and nobly, and ſhall find I 


dare meet you in the ſame line of honour; and, I hope, 
ſince I have but one girl in the world, you won't thin 
me a troubleſome old fool, if I endeavour to beſtow her 


to her worth ; therefore, if you pleaſe, before we ſhake 


hands, a word or two by the bye, for 1 have ſome con- 5 
ſiderable queſtions to alk vou. 


Ant. Aſk? em. 


Aut. Exactly. 


Cha. And you are 9 that one of em ſhall marry . 


my daughter? 
Ant. Willing. 
Cha. My daughter 1 75 
Ant. Angelina. 


Cha. N you are likewiſe content t that the ſaid Ar- 


gelina ſhall ſurvey *em both, and (with my allowance) 
take to her lawful huſband, which of em ſhe Pleaſes ? ? 


Ant. Content. 


Cha. And you farther | promiſe, that the perſon by her 
(and me): ſo choſen (be it elder or younger] ſhall be 
8-4 AN. 


Cha, Well, in the firſt t place, you fay you have s : 
ſons ? | | 


* rn OO ng — ů rm nm un or 3 2 nn rr „ 1 
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9 * 2 2 * — _ » 2 4 * . 
RIA 


6 LOVE MAKES A MAN; OR, 


your ſole heir; that is to ſay, ſhall be in a conditional 

1 of at leaſt three parts of your eſlate. Vou 
now the conditions, and this you poſitively promiſe ? 

Ant. To perform. 

Cba. Why then, as the laſt token of my full conſent 

and approbation, I give you my hand. 

Ant. There's mine. 

Cha, Is't a match? 
Ant. A match. 

Cha. Done. 

Ant. Done. | : | 
Cha. And done !- -that's enotigh, Carlos, the 
elder, you ſay is a great > hole. ſpends his whole life in 
the univerſity, and loves his ſtudy. 

Ant. Nothing more, fir. 

' Cha. But Clodio, the younger, has ſeen the world, 
and is very well Known in the court of France; a ſprightly 
fellow, ha? | 

Ant. Mettle to the back, fir. . 

Cha. Well! how far either of em may 7 20 with my 
daughter, J can't tell; ſhe'll be eaſily pleas'd where I 
am——T have given her ſome documents PRONE" Hark! 
what noiſe without? 

Ant. Odſo! 'tis they——they're come I have 
expected em theſe two hours. Well, ad, who 8 
without? 5 


Enter a 8 er vant. 
Serv. Tis Sancho, fir, with a waggon-load of my 
maſter's books. 
Cha. What, does he always travel with his whole ſtudy? 
Ant. Never without them, fir, tis his humour. 
Enter Sancho, laden with books, | 
San. Pedro, unload part of the library ; bid the porter 
open the great gates, and make room for t'other dozen 
of carts; I'll be with you preſently. 
Ant. Ha! Sancho ! where's my Carlos! ſpeak, boy, 
| Where didſt thou leave thy maſter ? 
San. Jogging on, fir, in the highway to knowledge 
both hands employ'd, in his book, and his bridle, fir; 
but he has ſent his duty before him in this letter, fir. 
Ant. What have we here, fothooks and azdirons ? s 
; an, 
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San. Pothooks ! O ) dear fir! I beg your pardon ; 
No, fir, this is Arabick, tis to the Lord Abbot, con- 
cerning the tranſlation, vir. of human bodies ——a new 
way of getting out of the world. There's a terrible 
wiſe man“ has written a very ſmart book of it. | 

 _. Cha. Pray, friend, what will that ſame book teach a. 
man ? 

Sar. Teach you, ſir! why, to play a trump upon death, 

and ſhew yourſelf a match for the devil. 
.. Cha. Strange! | GE Es 

San. Here, fir, this is your letter. I Ant. 

Cha. Pray, fir, what fort of life may your maſter lead? 
San. Life fir! no prince fares like him; he breaks his 

faſt with Ariſtotle, dines with Tully, drinks at Helicon, 

ſups with Seneca; then walks a turn or two in the milky | 
Way, and after ſix hours conference with the Rars, ileeps 
with old Erra Pater. 5 

Cha. Wonderful! 
Ant. So, Carlos will be here prefently———Here, 
take the knave in, and let him eat. 

San. And drink too, fir,——and Fr ſee your 

0 maſter* s chamber ready. : * * 
: Well, fir, who s at the gate ?- | 
| Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Monſieur, ſir, from my young maſter cdu. | 

Enter Monſieur, 

Ane. Well. Monſi ſeur, what ſays your maſter? When 

| will he be here? 

Mon /. Sire, he vill be here in de les time dan von _ 

quarter of de hour; he is not quite tirty mile off. 

Ant. And what came you before for ? 
Monſ. Sire, me come to provide de pulvile, and de 
eſſence for his peruque, dat he may approache to Jour 

| yorſhipe vid de reverence, and de belle air. | 
3 Ant. What! is he unprovided then? 

Monſ. Sire, he vas enrage, and did break his bottel 
d'orangerie, becauſe it vas not de ſame dat is | Prepare for 
Monſeigneur le Dauphin. | 

Ant. Well, fir, if you'll go to the butler, be 
881 you to ſome oil for his periwige. 

| * Mr. Ag il. „ . 
a 4 Monſ⸗ 


. | | 
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| Mon/. Sire, me tank you. [ Exit Monſieur. 


Ca. A very notable. ſpark this Clodio. Ha! what 
_ trampling of horſes is that without? . 


| Enter a Servant. 
Serv. Sir, my young maſters are both come. 


| Ant. That's well! now, fir, now! now obſerve their 
| ſeveral diſpoſitions. 


| Enter Carlos. 
Cui; My father! Sir, your bleſſing. 


Ant. Thou haſt it, Carlos; and now pray know this 
gentleman; Charino, fir, my old friend, and one in 
whom you may have a particular intereſt. 

Car. I'Il ſtudy to deſerve his love, fir. 


Cha. Sir, as for that matter, you need not ſtudy at all, 


[They /alute. 
Enter Clodio. 


Ch. Hey! La Valiere ! bid the groom take care our 


| bunkers be well rubb'd and cloath'd ; they're hot, and 
out- ſtript the wind, 


Cha, Ay, WAIT fr, there” $ mettle in this" your 8 fel- 
low. 


' Ch. Where's my father} 


Ant. Ha, my dear Clody, thou'rt welcome! c let me 1 


0 123 thee.? 
Clo. Sir,— 


you kiſs pleaſingly- 


Clo. Thy hand——kiſs——Pm your friend. 

Cha. Faith, thou art a pretty humour'd fellow. 

Clo. Who's that? Pray, fir, who's that? 

Ant. Your brother, Clay. . | 
Co. Odſo! I beg his pardon with all my heart 
Ha, ha, ha! did ever mortal ſee ſuch a book-worm ?— 


Brother, how 15't ? | © Careleſiy. 


Car. I'm glad you are well, Weather. IXeads. 


Clo. What, does he draw his book upon me? then 1 
will draw my wit upon him—Gad, Pll puzzle him Hark 
vou, brother, pray what' s---Latin for a {word-knot ? 


Car. The Romans wore none, brother. 


I love to kiſs 
da man; in Paris we kiſs nothing elſe.” Sir, being my 

father's friend, I am your moſt obliged, faithful, humble 

ſervant. [To Cha. 
Cha. Sir a TC fÞ like ou]. [Zagerly. | 


Ch. 


4 
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Clo. No ornament upon their ſwords, fir? 


Car. O yes, ſeveral, conqueſt, peace, and honour 


an old unfaſhionable wear. 


Clo. Sir, no man in France (I may as well ſay breath- 
for not tolive there, 1s not to breathe) wears a more 


ure ſword than Ido; he coſt me fifteen lous- d'or's 


in Paris —— There, fir, feel him, try him, fir. * 
Car. I have no ſkill, fir, 


Clo. No ſkill, fir! why, this ſword would make a cow- 


ard fight- ha ! there I 
had him. [ Fencing. 
Car. Take heed, you'll cut my cloaths, brother. 
__ Cl. Cut 'em! ha, ha, 
1 brother, to the grammar-rules exactly: Pſha, 
5 prithee man leave off this college-air. 


Cer. No, brother, I think it wholeſome, the foil and 
ſituation pleaſant. | 


-aha! ſa! ſa ! ha ! rip 


Cle. A put, by Jupiter! he don't know the air of a 
gentleman, from the air of the country: Sir, I mean 
the air of your cloaths; I would have you very, = your 

y your 
book, and take out your ſnufi-box ; ; cock, and look. 
5 ſmart, hahk 


taylor, and dreſs a little more en cavalier: lay 


| Cha. Faith, a p pretty fellow 
Car. Tread no uſe in this brother; and for my cloaths, 


the half of what I wear already, ſeems to me ſuper- | 
fluous : what need I outward ornaments, when I can deck 


myſelf with underſtanding ? Why ſhould we care for any 


thing, but ce -h ? or look upon the follies of 


mank ind, but to condemn or Pity thoſe that ſeek em? 


Ch. 1 mad ſplit me. 


Cha. Piha, this fellow will never do- 
no ſoul in him. 


Clo. Hark you, brother, what do "ou chink of a pret- 


ty plump wench now ? 


Car. I ſeldom think that way; women are book. 1 | 


have not read yet. 
Clo. Gad, I could ſet you a ſweet leſſon, brother. 


Car. J am as well here, ſir. [ . 8 


Cha. Good for no o carthly thing; a lock; ab, that 
Chez! ñ?? A 7 Euter 


no, no, they are cut 


e again. 


—he' as 


85 What, art thou mad } 
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| Enter Monſieur, 
Mon/. Sire, here be de ſeveral ſorte of de jaſſimine 


Iorangerie vidout, if you pleaſe to mak your ſhoice. 
Clo. Mum, fir! 1 muſt beg pardon for a moment; a 


moſt important buſineſs calls me aſide, which I will diſ- 


patch with afl imaginable celerity, and return to the re- 


_ petition of my defire to continue, ſir, your moſt oblig'd 
- and faithful humble ſervant. [ Zæit Clody bowing. 


Cha. Faith, he's a pretty fellow. 
Ant. Now, ſir, if you pleaſe, fince we have got the 


other alone, we'll put the matter a little cloſer to him. 


Cha. Tis to little purpoſe, I am afraid: but uſe your 


pleaſure, fir. 


Car. Plato differs from Socrates in this. l. o himſelf. 
Ant. Come, come, prithee Carlos, lay *em by, let 


em agree at leiſure, What, no hour of interruption ? 


Car. Man's life, fir, being ſo ſhort, and then the way 


that leads us to the knowledge of ourſelves, ſo hard and 
tedious, each minute ſhould be precious. 


Ant. Ay, but to thrive in this world, Carle, you muſt 
part a little with this bookiſh contemplation, and prepare 


_ yourſelf for action. If you will ſtudy, let it be to know 
what part of my land's fit for the plough ; what for paſture; 

to buy and ſell my ſtock to the beſt advantage, and cure 
my cattle when they are over-grown with labour. This 
now wou'd turn to ſome account. 


Car. 'This, fir, may be done from what I've read: for 
what concerns tillage, who can better deliver it than 
Virgil in his Georgics? And, for the cure of herds, his 
Bucolics are a maſter- piece; but when his art deſcribes 
the common-wealth of bees, their induſtry, there more 
than human knowledge of the herbs from which they 


gather honey, their laws, their government among them- 


ſelves, their orderin going forth, and coming laden home, 
their ſtrict obedience to their king, his juſt rewards to ſuch 


as labour, his puniſhment inflited only on the ſlothful 


drone; I'm raviſh'd with it, then reap indeed my har- 
veſt, receive the grain my cattle bring me, and there find 


wax and honey. 


Ant. Hey day! Georges | / and Ale Picks . and Beer-wwax = 1 
Cha. 
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Cha. Raving, raving ! 

Car. No, fir, the knowledge of this guards me from it. 
Ant. But can you find, among all your muſty manu- 
1 what pleaſure he enjoys that lies in the arms of 
a young, rich, well-ſhap'd, healthy bride ? anſwer me 

that, he; rr 5 
Car. Tis frequent, ſir, in ſtory; ; there 1 fed of all 

kinds of virtuous, and of vicious women ; the ancient 
Spartan dames, the Roman ladies, their beauties, their de- 
formities ; and when I light upon a Portia, or a Cornelia, 
crown'd with ever-blooming truth and virtue, with ſuch | 
a feeling I peruſe their fortunes, as if Ithen had liv'd, and 
taſted of their lawful envy'd love: but when I meet a 


 Meſalina, tir'd and unſated in her foul defires ; ; a Clytem- j 


neſtra, bath'd in her huſband's blood; an impious T llia 
whirling her chariot o'er her father's breathleſs body, hor- 
ror invades my faculties; comparing then the numerous 


guilty, with the eaſy count of thoſe that die in innocence, . 


I deteſt and loath 'em as ignorance, or atheuſm.  _ 
Ant. And you do reſolve then not to make payment 0 
of the debt you owe me ? = | 
Car. What debt, good fir? 
Ant. Why, the debt I . my father, when 1 got 
you, fir, and made him a grandſire; which 1 expect 
from you. I won't have my name die. 
Car. Nor would 1; my labour ' d ſtudies, ür, may 5 
prove in time a living iſſue. 15 
Ant. Very well, fir; and fo I ſhall have a general 
collection of all the quiddits from Adam till this time, | 
to be my grand-child !_ 
Car. I'll take my beſt care, ſir, that what 1 leave « 
may*not ſhame the family. 
Cha. A fad fellow this! This is avery ſad fellow. [46 de. 
Ant. Nor you won't take care of my eſtate ? _ 
Car, But m my wiſhes, fir: for know the wings on 
which my ſoul is mounted, have long ſince borne her 
pride too high to ſtoop to any prey that ſoars not up- 
wards; ſordid and dunghill minds, compos'd of earth, 
fix in that groſs element their happineſs; but great and 
pure ſpirits, ſhaking that clog of human 9 6 off, de- | 
come deln d, and tree as the =thereal air. 2 


Ant. 
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Aut, 80 in ſhort you wou'd not marry an empreſs ! 

Car. Give me leave to enjoy myſelf; the cloſet that con- 
tains my choſen books, to me's a glorious court; my ve- 
nerable companions there, the old ſages and philoſophers, 
Aometimes the greateſt kings and heroes, whoſe counſels 
J have leave to weigh, and call their victories, if unjuſtly 
got, unto a ſtrict account, and in my fancy dare deface 
their ill- plac'd ſtatues. Can I then part with ſolid con- 
ſtant pleaſures, to claſp uncertain vanities ? No, fir, be it 
your care to ſwell your heap of wealth, marry my brother, 
and let him get you bodies of your name; I rather wou'd 
inform it with a ſoul. —T tire you, fir—your pardon, and 
your leave.—Lights there for my ſtudy. [Exit Carlos. 
Ant. Was ever man thus tranſported from the common 

ſenſe of his own happineſs ? A ſtupid wile rogue, I cou'd 
beat him. Now, if it were not for my hopes in young 
C/ody, I might fairly conclude my name were at a period. 

Cha. Ay, ay, he's the match for my money, and my 
girl's too, I warrant her. What ſay you, fir, ſhall we tell 
em a piece of our mind, and turn 'em together inſtantly ? 

Ant. This minute, fir, and here comes my young 
rogue in the very nick of his fortune. 

Enter Clodio. 

Ant. Cledy, a worre! 

Clo. To the wiſe is enough: your eee ſir? 
Ant. In the mean time, fir, if you pleaſe to ſend your 
daughter notice of our intended viſit [79 Cha. 

Cha. Pl do? t—hark you friend. [13 Ti/pers a ſervant. 

Enter Sancho behind. 

San. I doubt my maſter has found but rough wel- 
come! He's gone ſupperleſs into his ſtudy; I'd fain 
know the reaſon It may be ſome body has borrow'd 
one of his books, or — muſt find i NR 

[Stands afide. 

Ch. Sir, you. could not have ſtarted any thing more 

Monet to my inclination ; and for the young lady's fir, 
it this old gentleman will pleaſe to give me a fight of her, 
you ſhall ſee me whip into hers, in the cutting of a-caper. 

Cha. Well! purſue, and conquer; tho? let me tell you, 


5 f ir, my girl has wit, and will give you as good as you 
bring; ; the has a {mart Way, fir, 


| l. 
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Cle. Sir, I will be as ſmart as ſhe; I have my ſhare 
of courage ; I fear no woman alive, fir, having always 
found, that love and aſſurance ought to be as inſeparable 
companions, as a beau and a e or a curate and 
a tobacco: ſtopper. 
. Cb. Faith thou are a a pleaſant rogue; I'gad ſhe wk 
like thee. 
Clo. I know IEP to tickle the ladies, fir——In Paris 
I had conſtantly two challenges every morning came up 
with my chocolate, only for being pleafant company , 
the night before with the firſt ladies of quality. 


Cha. Ah, ſilly envious rogues | Prithee, what do you 
do to their ladies ? 


San. Poſitively, nothing. Le. 


Cl. Why, the truth is, I did make the jades drink a 


little too ſmartly ; for which, the poor dogs the Prone» 
cou'd not endure me. 


Cha. Why, haſt thou really convers'd with the al 


Family ? 
Clo. Convers'd with dem! Ay, rot 'em, ay! ay!— 


| vou muſt know ſome of em came with me half a day's 


Journey, to ſee me a little on my way hither: but Pgad 
I ſent young Louis back again to Marli as drunk as a 
tinker, by Jowe ! Ha! ha! ha! Ican't but laugh to think 
how old Monarchy growl'd at him next morning 


Cha. Gad-a-mercy, boy! well! and 1 warrant thou 


wert as intimate with their ladies too! 
San. Juſt alike, I dare anſwer for him. [46 de. 
Co, Why, you ſhall judge now, you wal judge 
Let me ſee! there was, I and Mon/ieur——no! no no! 
Monſicur did not ſup with us. There was I and Prince 
Grandmont, Duke de Bongrace, Duke de Bellegrade 
( Bellegrade —— yes yes, Jac was there!) Count de 
PEfprit, Mareſchal Bombard, and that pleaſant dog the 


Prince de Hautenbas. We ſix now were all at oP, 


all in good humour, Champaign was the word, and 
wit flew about the room, like a pack of loſing cards 
 —— Now, fir, in Madam's adjacent lodgings, there 


| happen'd to be the ſelf- ſame number of ladies, after 


the fatigue of a ballat, diverting themſelves with Ra- 
85 rifia, and the ſpleen; fo dull, ay were not able to 
| | | talk, 
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know how to riggle myſelf into a lady's favour 
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talk, tho? it were ſcandalouſly even of their beſt friends: : 


ſo, fir, after a profound ſilence at laſt one of 'em gap'd 
O gad! fays ſhe, would that pleaſant dog Clody 


were here to badiner a little — Hey, ſays a ſecond, 
and ſtretch'd. Ah! Mon Dieu! ſays a third 


and 


wak*d. —— Cou'd not one find him, ſays a fourth? 


_ andleer'd.—— O! burn him, ſays a fifth, I ſaw him go 


out with the naſty rakes of the Blood again— in a 
pet. Did you ſo, ſays a fixth——Pardie ! we'll ſpoil 
that gang preſently in a paſſion. Whereupon, fir, in 
two minutes, I receiv'd a billet in four words Chien 


vous wous demandons +. fuſcrib'd, Grandmont, Bongrace, 


Bellegrade, Þ Eſprit, Bombard, Hautenbas. 


_ Cha. Why, theſe are the very names of the Princes 
you ſupp'd with. | 


Cie. Every ſoul of em the individual wife or ſiſter of | 


every man in the company! ſplit me! Ha! ha! 


Cha. And Ant. Ha! hal ha! 

San. Did ever two old gudgeons ſwallow ſo greedily? 
Aide. 

. Well! an didſt thou make a night on't, boy ? 

_ Clo. Yes, P'gad, and morning too, fir; for about eight 


| o'clock the next day, flap they all ſous'd upon their 
knees, kiſs'd round, burnt their commodes, ank my 
health, broke their olaſles, and ſo parted. 


Ant. Gad-a-m mercy Clody ! nay, "twas always anill 


young rogue: 


Cha. I like him the better for bs 


—he's a pleaſant | 
one, I'm ſure, 


..: Mats Web, the rogue gives a rare account of his 
travels. | 


_ Ch. Pgad, fir, I have a cure for the ſpleen; a hat T- 
give 


me leave when you pleaſe, fir. 
_ Cha. Sir, you ſhall have it this moment—faith, 1 like 
him—you remember the conditions, fir; three parts of 
your eſtate to him and his heirs. 

Ant. Sir, he deſerves it all; *tis not a trifle ſhall part 
'em: you ſee Carlos has given over the world; Pl 
undertake to buy his birth —— for a ſhelf of new 


Cha, 


= . | 
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Cha. Ay! ay ! get you the writings ready with your 
other ſon's hand to em; for unleſs he ſigns, the con- 


veyance is of no validity. 
Ant. I know it, fir, —they ſhall be ready with kis 
hand in two hours. 

Cha. Why then come along, my lad, and now Pl 
ſhew thee to my daughter. 

Clo. I dare be ſhewn, fir,— Allons “ Hey, Suivons 
„ Sings. [ Exeunt. 
San. How! my poor matter to be diſinherited, for 


Monfieur { Sa! ſa! there; and I a looker-on too! If we 


have ſtudy'd our majors and our minors, antecedents, and 
conſequents, to be concluded coxcombs at laſt, we have 


made a fair hand on't ; I am glad I know of this roguery, 


however; Pll take care my maſter's uncle, old Don Leavrs, 
ſhall hear of it ; for tho” he can hardly read a proclama- 
tion, yet he dotes upon his learning; and if he be that 


old rough teſty blade he us'd to be, we may chance to 
Here he comes, Prefecto. 


have a rubbers with? em firſt 
| Enter Don Lewis. 


D. Y Sancho] Where's my boy Carli? what, 


is he at it? Is he at it Deep deep, I warrant him 


Sancho! a little peep now——one peep at him thro? the 5 


key-hole—I muit have a peep. 
San. Have a care, fr, he's upon a magical point. 
D. Lew. What, has he loſt any thing ? 
San. Yes, ſir, he has loſt with a vengeance, 


 D.Lew.But what, what, what, what, firrah ! What is te 
San. Why, his birth-right, fir, he is di—di—di— 
diſinherited. |  [Sobbing. 


D. Lew. Ha! how! When! what! where! Who! | 


what doſt thou mean ? 


San, His brother, fir, is to marry Angelina, the great 
heireſs, to enjoy three parts of his father's eſtate; and 


my maſter is to have a whole acre of new books, for ſet- 
ting his hand to the conveyance. 


a lye. 


N more. | 


D. Lew. This muſt be a lee, firrah, I vin have K 


Han. With all my heart. fir; but ha comes my old : 
maſter, and the e the OR 1 ; they'll tell you 
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Enter Antonio and a La 

Ant. Here, fir, this paper has your full infrodicas; 3 
pray be ſpeedy, ſir; I don't know but we may couple 
*em to-morrow ; be ſure you make it firm. | 
Law, Do you ſecure his hand, hr, I "0p the law to 
give him his title again. [ Exit. 

San. What think you now, ir ? 

D. Lew. Why, now methinks I'm vleis'd-——this 


15 right Pm pleas'd - muſt cut that Lawyer's 
throat tho. muſt bone him ———ay! Pl have him 
bond Ws potted. 


Ant. Brother, how is't? 
D. Lew. O maghty well— 
let's feel your pulſe feveriſh. _ 
[ Looks earneſtly in Antonio's face, and after 0 E 
pauſe, whiſtles a piece of a tune, | 

Ant. You are merry, brother. 

D. Lew. It's a lye. 

Ant. How, brother? 

D. Lew. A damn'd lye—T am not merry. [ Smiling. - 
Ant. What are you then? 
D. Lew. Very angry [ Laughing. - 
Ant. Hi! hi! hi! at . brother? [Mimicking him. 


1 well 


D. Lew. Why, at a vey wiſe fettlement I have made 
lately. 


Ant. What ſettlement, good brother: I find he has 


heard of it. Ps [46 de. 


D. Lew. What do you think I have done r- 
8 


1 
this deep head of mine has diſinherited my 


elder "ay becauſe his underſtanding's an honour to my 
. family; and given it all to my younger, becauſe he's a 
puppy! a puppy! 


Ant. Come, I gueſs at your meaning, brother. 
P. Lew. Do you ſo, fir? Why then J muſt tell you flat 


and plain, my boy Carles muſt and ſhall inherit it. 


Ant. I ſay no, unleſs Carlos had a ſoul to value his 
fortune: what! he ſhould manage eight thouſand crowns = 
a year out of the Metaphy/icks ! Aftronomy ſhould look to 
my vineyards! Horace ſhould buy off my wines! Tra- 


_ gedy ſhould kill my mutton ! Hiftory ſhould cut down 
my hay! Hamer ſhould get in my corn! Tityre tu Pa- 


tule 
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tule look to my ſheep! and Geometry bring my harveſt 
home! Hark you, brother, do you know what learning | is? 


D. Lew. What if I don't, fir, I believe it's a fine 


thing, and that's enough—Tho? I can ſpeak no Greet, 


J love and honour the ſound of it, and Carlos ſpeaks it 


loftily; Pgad, he thunders it out, fir; and let me tell 
you, fir, if you had ever the grace to have heard but ſix 


lines of Heſod, or Homer, or Iliad. or any of the Greek 
poets, ods heart! 1t would have made your hair ſtand an 


end; ſir, he has read ſuch things 1 in my hearing— 
| Ant. But did you underſtand em, brother? 


D. Lew. I tell you, no. What does that agnify > the 


very ſound's a ſufficient comfort to an honeſt man. 

Ant. Fy! fy! I wonder you talk ſo, you that are old, 
and ſhould underſtand. | 
D. Lea. Should, fir! Yes, and do, fir: the Td _ 
you to know, 1 have ſtudy'd, I have run over hiſtory, 
poetry, philoſophy. 


Ant. Ves, like a cat over a harpſichord, rare muſick—. 
You have read catalogues, I believe. Come, come, 


brother, my younger boy is a fine gentleman. _ 
D. Lew. A ſad dog I'll buy a prettier fellow i in a 
pennyworth of ginger-bread. _ 
: Aut. What I propoſe, III do, fir, fay you your 7. hg 
ure 
brother, what news 5 

| ” Mew Charino. 

Cha. 01 to our wiſhes, ſir; Clody's a ri ght bait for 


a girl, fir; a budding ſprightly fellow: ſhe's Tale ſhy 
at firſt; but I gave him his cue, and the rogue does ſo 
whiſk, and friſk, and ang, and dance her about: odſbud! _ 


Noble Don Leauis, I am your 


he plays like a greyhoun 
humble ſervant : come, what ſay you? Shall I prevail with 
you to ſettle ſome pur of your eſtate won young G9 ? 
D. Lew. Clody l 

Cha. Ay, your nephew, ch. 

DP. Lew. Settle upon him! 

Cha. Ay. 

D. Lew. Why, look you, I han't much land to 8 


but I have an admirable horſe- pond Il ſettle that 


dnt. 


_ him, it you will. 


Here comes one I muſt talk Winn — Ws | 
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Ant. Come, let him have his way, fir, he's old and haſ- 
ty; my eſtate's ſufficient. How does your daughter, fir? 

Cha. Ripe, and ready, fir, like a nnn roſe, ſhe 
only waits for the pulling. 

Ant. Why then, let to-morrow be the day. | 

Cha. With all my heart; get you the writings ready, 
my 95 ſhall be here in the morning. 


| ev. Hark you; fir, do you ſuppoſe my Carles 
3 


_ Cha. Sir, -Happoſe nothing; what P11 do, I'll juſtify z 


what your brother does, let him anſwer. 


Ant. That I have already, fir, and fo good-morrow to 


your patience, brother. = ag | 


D. Lew. Sancho! 
San. Sir. 


D. Lew. Fetch me ſome gun-powder—quick—quick. 
Han. Sir. 


D. Lew. Some gun- powder, I ſay.—a barrel 


quickly—and, d'ye hear, three penny-worth of ratfbane ! 
—— Hey! ay, I'll blow up one, and poiſon the other. 


San. Come, fir, I ſee what you would be at, and if 
you dare take my advice, (I don't want wit at a pinch, 
fir) e'en let me try, if I can fire my maſter enough with 


the praiſes of the young lady, to make him rival his bro- 


ther; that would blow em up indeed, * 5 | 
D. Lew, Pſha! impoſſible, he never ſpoke fix words 5 


to any woman in his life, but his bed-maker. 


San. So much the better, ſir; therefore, if he ſpeaks 
at all, its the more likely to be out of the road—Hark, 
he rings I muſt wait upon him. Eri. 

D. Ze. Theſe damn'd old rogues TE? can't look my 


Poor boy in the face: but come, Carlos, let em go on, 
thou ſhalt not want money to buy thee books yet- | 


That old fool thy father, and his young puppy, mall not 


ſſnare a groat of mine between 'em ! Nay, to plague em, I 
could find in my heart to fall fick in a pet, give thee my 


eſtate in a paſſion, and leave the world in a * . 
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. 
Enter Antonio and Sancho. | 


Ant. CIR, he ſhall have what's fit for him. 
Saw. No inheritance, * 


Aul. Enough to give him books, and a moderate main- 


tainance: that's as much as he cares for; you 2 talk hike 
a fool, a coxcomb ; trouble him with land— 
Sen. Muſt walter Clodio have all, fir? _ 


Ant. All, all; he knows how to uſe 1 he's a man 


bred in this world ; ; t'other in the ſkies, his buſineſs is 


altogether above ſtairs; [ Bell rage] go, ſee what he 


wants. 


San. A father, Iam ſure. [ Exit Sancho. 


Ant. What, will none of my rogues come near me 
now? O! here they are. | 
. e Servants, | 

Well, fir, in the firſt place, can you procure me a plen- 

tiful dinner for about fifty, within two hours? Your 


young maſter is to be marry'd this morning; will that 


ſpur you, ſir? 


Cook, Young maſter, fir I wiſh your honour had . 


given me a little more warning. | 


Ant. Sir, you have as much as I had; I was not fare 5 


of it half an hour ago. 
Cook. Sir, I will try what I can Hey. Pedro. ! 


| Guſman ! Come, ftir, lo! [Exit Cook. 

Ant. Butler, open the cellar to all good fellows; if 
any man offers to ſneak away ſober, knock him down! * 
Is the muſick come? 2 


* But. They are within, at breakfaſt, fir. 


© Ant. That's well: here, let this room be clean' d. 
© ——You, huſſy, ſee the bride-bed made; take care no 
« young jade cuts the cords aſunder; and look the ſheets 
lay on 
away !? | [Exennt. £ 


© be fine, and well-ſcented—and dye hear, 


three pillows l- 
[A noiſe of chopping behind. Carlos alone in his Huch. 5 


Car. What a perpetual noiſe theſe pore make! my 


head is broken with ſeveral noiſes; and in every corner; 


have forgot to eat and licep, with reading; all my 
| | 26s facul- 


r ͤ — rr SLY CL * 
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faculties turn into ſtudy : what a misfortune 'tis in human 
nature, that the body will not live on that which feeds 
the mind! How unprofitable a plealure is eating! Sancho! 
=; | Enter Sancho. 
1 San. Did you call, ſir? 
5 Car. Pr'ythee, what noiſe is this? 
ll; San. 'The cooks are hard at work, fir, chopping herbs, - 
ll and mincing meat, and breaking marrow-bones. 
Car. And is chus at every dinner? _ 
(| San. No, fir; but we have high doings to-day. 
| Car, Well, ſet this folio in its place again ; then make 
l me a little fire, and get a manchet ; I'll dine alone 
1 Does my younger brother ſpeak any Greek yet, Sancho? 
San. No, fir; but he ſpits French like a magpye, and 
that's more in faſhion. | 
= Car. He ſteps before me theres ; I think T read it well 
enough to underſtand it, but when I am to give it utte- 
rance, it quarrels with my tongue. [ Chopping again. |— 
Again that noſe ! pr'ythee tell me, Fache, are there 
any princes to dine here? 


Sen. Some there are as happy as princes, fir,—your : 
brother's marry'd to-day. | 
Car. What of that! might not fix diſhes ſerve em? 
I never have but one, and eat of that but ſparingly. _ 
San. Sir, all the country round is invited; not a dog : 
that knows the houſe, but comes too: all open, fir. 
Car. Pr'ythee, who is it my brother marries? 
San. Old Charino's daughter, fir, the great heireſs; | 
2 delicate creature; young, ſoft, ſmooth, fair, plump, a 
and ripe as a cherry and they ſay, modeſt too. 
Car. That's ſtrange; pr'ythee how does theſe modeſt 
women look? I never yet convers'd with any but my own 
| mother; to me they ever were but ſhadows, ſeen and 
| unregarded. | 
San. Ah! wou'd you * this lady, ſir, ſhe'd Ares 
you farther than your Archimedes; ſhe has a better ſecret 
than any's in Ariſtotle, if you ſtudy'd for it: Pgad you'd 
find her the prettieſt natural philoſopher to play with! 
Car. Is ſhe ſo fine a creature ? 
San. Such eyes; ; ſuch looks! ſuch a pair of pretty 
plump, pouting * ſuch ſoftneſs in her voice! ſuch 


muſick 


[Chegping again, | 
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muſick too! and when ſhe ſmiles, ſuch roguiſh dimples 
in her cheeks! ſach a clear ſkin! white neck, and a 


little lower, ſuch a pair of round, hard, heaving, what | 


d'ye call-ums ah! 
Car. Why, thou art in love, Sancho. 
San. Ay! ſo would you be, if you ſaw her, fir. 


Car. I don't think ſo. What ſettlement does my fa- 


ther make 'em? 


San. Only all his dirty land, fir, and makes your 


| brother his ſole heir. 
Car. Muſt I have nothing ? 


San. Books in abundance; 5 to budy your eyes 


out, fir. 


Car,” Tam the elder hog: and; have Ach e : © 


San. No matter for that, fir, he'll have poſſeſion— 
of the lady too. 


Car. I with him happy— he'll not inherit my little 


underſtanding too! 


San. O, fir, he's more a gentleman Shan to do that ; 
——Ods me! fir, fir, here comes the very lady, the 


bride, Jour ſiſter that muſt be, and her father. 


Enter Charino and Angelina. 
Stand cloſe, you'll both ſee and hear, fir. 


Car. I ne'er ſaw any yet ſo fair! Tach freetneſs i in her 5 
look ! ! ſuch modeſty ! if we may think the eye the window 


tothe heart, ſhe has a thouſand treaſur'd virtues there. 


San. So! the book's gone. [A/ide.. 
Cha. Come, pr” ythee put on a briſker look; odſheart, doſt 
thou think in conſcience, that's fit for thy wedding-day 3h 
Ang. Sir, I wiſh it were not quite ſo ſudden; a little 
time for farther thought perhaps had made it easier! o 


me: to change for ever, is no trifle, fir, 
Car. A wonder! 


Cha. Look you, his fortune I have ben « care rol and 
his perfon you have no exception to. What, in the name 


of Venus, would the girl have? 


Ang. 1 never ſaid, of all the world I made him, ſir, 
my choice: nay, cho he be yours, I cannot ſay I am 
highly pleas'd with him, nor yet am averſe; but had ra- 
ther welcome your commands and him, than diſobedience. 


Cha. 


3 
g 
4 
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Cha. O! if that be all, madam, to make you eaſy, 


my commands are at your ſervice. 


Ang. Thave done with my objections, fir, 
Car. Such underſtanding, in ſo ſoft a form !- 
Happy —— Happy brother! may he be happy, while I 


| fit down in patience, and alone ! have gaz d too much 
each me an Ovid.  [ Exeunt Car. and San. 


Cha. I ſay, put on your beſt looks, — #6 wag) 


here he comes, faith. 


7 Enter Clodio. 
Ah! my dear Clody. 
Clo. My dear,” dear dad. Tiabracies.] Ha; Ma 
Princeſſe etes vous là donc! A ha! Non, non. Te ne 
me connois guerre, &c. [ Sings. ] Look, look, —o'fly-boots; 


what, ſhe knows nothing of the matter! But you will, 
| child. ——Tgad, I ſhall count the clock extremely to- 
night: Let me ſee 
Not till after nine, 


Ah 


what time ſhall I riſe to- morro-w-?ꝰ 
Ten, Eleven, for a piſtole. 
C*eft a dire votre coeur enſenfi ble eſt en fin vaincu. 


"Now, new, Ne [ Sings a ſecond verſe.” 


| dear uncle? 


Enter Antonio, Don 8 and Lawyer. 
Ant. Well ſaid, Cloudy; my noble brother, welcome: 


11 55 my fair daughter, T1 give you joy. 


Clo. And fo will I too, fir. © Alons . Vizens | 5 Chan- 1 


9 ſons / Danfons / Hey / Laure j Jour, &c. 


[ Sings and dances, Oe. 
Aut. Well ſaid again, * Sir, you and your writings 


are welcome. What, my angry brother! nay, you muſt have 
your welcome too, or we ſhall make but a flat feaſt on't. 


D. Lew. Sir, I am not welcome, nor I won't be 


welcome, nor no-body's welcome, and you are all. a 


parcel of- 
Ca. What, fir? | 
D. Lew. Miſerable wretches— ſad dogs. 


Ant. Come, pray, ſir, bear with him, he's old and 
haſty ; but he'll dine and be good company for all this, 

D. Lew. A unge lye, that. 

Clo. Ha, ha, ha! poor Teſty, ha, ha! 

D. Lew. Don't laugh, my dear rogue, pr'ythee don? t 


of laugh now; faith, I ſhall break thy head, if thou doſt. 


Ch. Gad fo. why, then I * you are gry at me, 
D. Lew, 
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V. Lew. Angry at thee, hey puppy! Why, what! 
hat doſt thou ſee in that lovely hatchet face of thine, 
that's worth my being out of humour at ? Blood and fire, 
ye dog, get out of my ſight, or——— _ 
Ant. Nay, brother, this 15 too fa 


D. Lew, Angry at him! a ſon of a——ſon' s fon of 5 
a whore 


Cha, Ha, ha, poor „ 
P. Lew. Id fain have ſomebody poison! kb. (27 4 
imſelf.] Ah, that ſweet creature! Muſt this fair flower 
be cropp'd to ſtick up in a piece of raſcally earthen ware? 


1 muſt ſpeak to e <4. ſtand out of my ways 
Cle. Ha, ha! ay, now for't. 


D. Lew, [To Angelina. ] Ah Rs” 1 Ma- 
dam—1 pity you; you're a lovely young creature, and 
ought to have a handſome man yok'd to you, one of un- 
derſtanding too: I am ſorry to ſay it, but this fellow's 

ſcull's extremely thick——he can never get any thing 
upon that fair body, but muffs and ſnuff-boxes ; or, ſay, 
| he ſhould have a thing ſhap'd like a child, you can make 55 
nothing of it bat a taylor. 


Cle. Ods me! why, you are teſty, my dear uncle; 


D. Lew. Will no-body take that troubleſome dog 3 1 


of my ſight——T can't oy where he is 
my poor boy Carlos 
your humble ſervant. 


Aut. Tou come oh. and drink the bride's health, 3 


Pll go ſee 
I've diſturb'd you, madam z 1 


N brother? 


D. Lew. That lady's health I may; and, if ſhe'll | give 5 
me leave, perhaps ſit by her at table too. | 
Clo. Ha, ha; bye nuncle. 


D. Lea. Puppy, good 1 [ED Lewis. 
Ang. An odd-humour'd gentleman. 


Ant. Very odd indeed, child; I ſuppoſe in pure ſpite, 5 : 


_ he'll make my ſon Carlos his heir. 

Ang. Methinks I would not have a light head, nor 

one laden with too much learning, as my father ſays this 
Carlos is; ſure there's ſomething hid in that gentleman's 
concern for him, that ſpeaks him not ſo mere a log. 

Ant. Come, ſhall we go and ſeal, brother? the prieſt 

Rays for us; when Carlos has 18 d the conveyance, as 


* 
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he ſhall preſently, we'll then to the n and ſo to 
dinner, | 
Cba. With all my heart, fr. 
Clo. Allens ma chere Princeſe. LED L ran. 
ö Enter Carlos Don Lewis and Sancho. 
D. Lew. Nay, you are undone. 
Car. Then! muſt ſtudy, fir, to bear my füt 
D. Lew. Have you no greater feeling ? FER, 
San You were ſenſible of the great book, fir, when 
it fell upon your head; and won 't the ruin 'of your for- 


tune ſtir you? 


Car. Will he have my books too ? 
D. Lex. No, no, he has a book, a fine one too, call'd 


| The gentleman' s Recreation; 5 Or, The ſecret Art of getting | 
Sons and Daughters: Such a creature! a beauty in folio 
would thou hadſt her in thy mY Carlos, tho? it were 


but to new-claſp her. 
Sun. He has ſeen her, fir. jo 2 
D. Lew. Well, and and 
San. He flung away his book; „ 
D. Lew. Did he faith! would he had kung away his : 

humour too, and {poke to her. 
Car. Muſt my brother then have al ? 

D. Lew. AN, All. 

San. All that your father has, fir. 
Car. And that fair creature too? 


San. Ay, fir. 
D. Lew. Hey! 
Car. He has enough, en N [Sighing. | 
D. Lew. He have her, Carlos why wou'd, wou'd, 
that i is hey! 


Cor. May I not ſee her, ſometimes, and call her ſiſ⸗ | 
ter? Pl do her no wrong. | 
D. Lew. I can't bear this! *$heart, 1 . cry for 


madneſs! Fleſh and fire! do but ſpeak to her, man. 


Car. I cannot, fir, her look requires ſomething of 
that diſtant awe, words of that ſoft reſpect, and yet 
ſuch force and meaning too, that I ſhould ſtand con- 


founded to approach her, and yet I long to * her j joy. 


O O were I born to give it too! 
D. Lew. Why, thou ſhalt wiſh her joy, boy; faith 


155 the i is a « good-humour'd creature, ſhe'll take it kindly. 


Car „ 
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Car. Do you think ſo, uncle? 
D. Lew. I'Il to her, and tell her of you. 
Car. Do, ſir. Stay, uncle Will ſhe not think 
me rude? I ry" not for the world offend her. | 
D. Lew. Fend a fiddle-ſtick——let me alone N 
111 Pll. 8 
Car. Nay, but, ſir! dear uncle! . 8 
D. Lew. A hum! a hum ! [Exit D. Lewis. 
Enter Antonio and the Lawyer with a writing. | 
Ant. Where's my ſon? 
San. There, fir, caſting a figure : what choppin 


children his brother ſhall have, and where he ſhall nd 25 


a new father for himſelf. | 
Aut. I ſhall find a flick for you, rogue, 1 mall. 
Carlos, how doſt thou do ? Come hither, boy. | 

Car. Your pleaſure,” fir? _. - 

Ant. Nay, no great matter, child, only to put your 
name here a little, to- this bit of parchment ; ; 1 think 
you write a reaſonable good hand, Carlos. 

Car, Pray, fir, to what uſe may it be? 

Ant. Only to paſs your title in | the land I RPE, to N 
your brother Clodio. 

Car. Is it no more, fir ? 

Lau. That's all, fir. 5 

Ant. No, no, *tis nothing elle; ak you, you hall Fs 
be provided for, you ſhall have what books you pleaſe, 
and your means ſhall come in without your care, and 
you ſhall always have a ſervant to wait on you. 
Car. Sir, I thank you; but if you pleaſe, I had ra- 

ther ſign it before the good company below; it being, 
ſir, ſo frank a gift, *rwill be ſome ſmall co mpliment to 
have it done before the lady too: there I ſhall fign it 5 
chearfully, and wiſh my brother fortune. 

Ant. With all my heart, child; it's the ſame thing tome. 

Car. You'll excuſe me, fir. if I make no great ſtay 
With you. 
Aut. Do as thou wilt, thou ſhalt do any thing thou 

haſt a mind to, [ Exennt Antonio, Carlos, aud lawyer. 

San. Now has, he undone himſelf for ever; odſheart, 
Pll down 1 into the cellar, and be ſtark drunk for anger, 


5 [ Exit, 
2 ES The 
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| The SCENE changes to a dining room. 
Enter Charino with Angelina, Clodio, Don Lewis, La- | 
dies, Prieſt, and a Lawyer. 55 
1. Come, let him bring his ſon's hand, and all's | 
done: are you ready, ſir! | | 
Brief. Sir, J ſhall diſpatch them preſently, immedi- 
ately ! for in truth I am an hungry, 
Clo. Pgad, I warrant you, the prieſt and I cou'd 
both fall to without ſaying grace — Ha! you little 
rogue! what, you think it long too? 
Ang. I find no fault, ſir; better things were well 
done, than done too haftily— Sir, you look melan- 
CROMY. [7 D. Lewis. 
D. Lew. Sweet ſwelling bloſſom ! ah that I had the 
gathering of thee ! I would ſtick thee in the boſom of a 
pretty young fellow——Ah! thou haſt miſs'd a man 
(but that he is ſo bewitch'd to his ſtudy, and knows no 
other miſtreſs than his mind) ſo _ above this ber- 
headed puppy | 
Ang. Can he talk; fr. og A 8 
D. Lew. Like an angel to himſelf the devil 
a word to a woman : his language is all upon the high 
| buſineſs: to Heaven, and heavenly wonders, to nature, 
and her dark and ſecret cauſes. 
Ang. Does he ſpeak ſo well there, ſir? "= 
D. Lew. To admiration ! ſuch curioſities ! but he 
can't look a woman in the face; if he does, he bluſhes LEY 
like bfteen.: 
Ang. But a little converſation, 8 | 
D. Lew. Why, ſo I think too; but the boy's be- 
witch'd, and the devil can't bring him to't : ſhall I try 
if I can get him to wiſh you joy? 
Ang. 1 ſhall receive it as becomes his ſiſter, NE 
Clo. Look, look, old teſty will fall in love by and 
by; he's hard at it, ſplit me. : 
Cha. Let him alone, ſhe'll fetch him about, I warrant you. 
Clo. So, here my father comes! now, prieſt! hey! my 
brother too! that's a wonder! broke like a ſpirit from 
| his cell. 
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Enter Antonio and Carlos, | | 
v. Lew. Odſo! here he is f that s he! alittle inclining 
to 
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the lean, or ſo, but his underſtanding 5 the fatter for't. 
Ant. Come, Carlos, twere your defire to ſee my fair 
daughter and the good company, and to feal before em. 
all, and give your brother joy. OD 
| Cha. He does well; I ſhall ran the better of him : as 
long as I live. 
Car. Is this the lady; fir ? 
Ant. Ay, that's your ſiſter, Carlos. 


Car. Forbid it, love! LE. Do you n not think He'll 


grace our family? 
Ant. No doubt on't fir. : 
Car. Shou'd I not thank her for ſo unmerited a grace ? : 
Ant. Ay, and welcome, Carlos. | 
PD. Lew. Now, my boy! give her a gentle twiſt by 
the fingers ! lay 8 lips ſoftly, ſoftly, cloſe and plum to 
her. Apart to Carlos. 
Car. Pardon a ſtranger's freedom, lady [Salutes 
Angelina] Diſſolving ſoftneſs ! O the drowning joy 
Happy, happy he that ſips eternally ſuch nectar down, 
that unconfin'd may lave and wanton there in ſateleſs 
draughts of ever ſpringing beauty. ——But you, fair 
creature, ſhare by far the higher joy; if, as I've read, 
(nay, now am ſure) the ſole neh of love lies only 1 in 
the power to give. 
Ang. How near his thoughts agree with mine This 
the mere ſcholar I was told of! [ 4/ige.] I find, fir, 
you have experienc'd love, you ſeem acquainted with 
the paſſion. | 
Car. Pve had, indeed, a dead pale olimpſe i in theory, . 
but never ſaw th enlivening light before. 
Ang. Ha! before! 5 rs [Alle. 
475 Well, theſe are very fine compliments, Carlos; 
but you ſay nothing to your brother yet. 
_ Car. O yes, — wiſh him, fir, with any other beauty 
(if poſſible) more laſting joy than I could taſte with her, 
Ang. He ſpeaks unhappily. _ | 
Ch. Ha! what do you ſay, brother? 
Aut. Nay, for my part, 1 don't underſtand him. 
Cha. Nor 
D. Leao. Stand clear, I do 
ture $00, 1 hope, 


and that Gates: crea- | 


B 2 3 Arg. 
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Ang. Too well, I fear. 1272 


Ant. Come, come, to the writing. Carks; ag ; 


leave thy ſtudying, man. 
Car. PI leave my life firſt ; I ſtudy now to be a man; 


before, awhat man was, Was but my argument, — 1 
am now on the proof“ I find, I feel myſelf a man 


nay, J fear it too. 

D. Lexv, He has it! he bas it! my boy s in for' t. 

Clo. Come, come, will yOu——— | 

D. Lew, Stand out of the way, puppy. 

Inter poſing with his Bac 70 Clody. 

Car. Whence is it, fair, that while I offer ſpeech to 
ou, my thoughts want worde, my words their free and 
honeſt utterance? Why is it thus I tremble at your 
couch, and fear your frown, as would a frighted child 
the dreadful lightning? Yet ſhould my deareſt friend or 
brother dare to che 8 my vain deluded wiſhes, O! 1 
Mould turn and tear him like an offended lion 
Is this, can it, muſt it be in a ſiſter's power? 
Clo. Come, come, will you ſign brother ? 
D. Lew. Time enough, puppy. 
Car. O! if you knew with what precipitated baſte 


* 


you hurry on a deed that makes you bleſs'd, or miſerable 
for ever, ev'n yet, near as you are to happineſs, you'd | 


| find no danger 3 in a moment's pauſe, 
_ Clo. J fay, will you ſign, brother ? 


Car. Away, I have no time for trifles ! ! Room for an 


N elder brother 


D. Lew. Why, did u not I bid thee ſtand « out of the 


way now? 


Ant. Ay, but this is willing, Carlos. come, come, 
| your hand, man. : 


| Car, Your pardon, fir, I cannot ſeal yet; had youonly 
ſnew'd me land, I had reſign'd it free, and proud to 


bave beſtow'd it to your pleaſure : tis care, *tis dirt, and 
trouble: but you have open'd to me ſuch a treaſure, 


ſuch unimagin'd mines of ſolid joy, that I perceive my 
temper ſtubborn now, ev'n to a churliſh avarice of love 


Heaven direct my fortune. 


Aut. And ſo you won't part with your title, fie S 
Car. Sooner with my ſoul of reaſon, be a a plant, a beaſt, 
| A fiſh, | 
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a fiſh, a fly, © and only make the number of things up,” 


than yield one foot of land — if ſhe be ty'd to't. 
_ Cha. I don't like this; he talks oddly, methinks. 


Ang. Vet with a N of ſoul might warm the coldeſt 
heart. Ade. 
e . Plhaw, pox, prithee, brother, you had better 


think of thoſe things in your ſtudy, man ! 
Car. Go you and ſtudy, for 'tis time, young brother : 


turn o'er the tedious volumes I have read; think, and 


digeſt them well ! the wholeſomeſt food for green con- 


ſumptive minds; © wear out whole faſted days, and by : 


the pale weak lamp, pore away the freezing nights; ra- 
ther make dim thy ſight, than leave thy mind in doubt 


and darkneſs : confine thy uſeleſs travels to thy cloſet, 
© traverſe the wiſe and civil lives of good and great men 
dead; compare'em with the living: tell me why Cæſaar 


« periſh'd by the hand that lov'd him moſt? and why his 


1 enemies deplor'd him? Diſtil the ſweetneſs from the 


* poet's ſpring, and learn to ſoften thy defirts ;* nor dare 


to dream of marriage-vows, till thou has taught thy 
Is it for thee to wear a TOs = 


ſcul, like mine, to love 
— * this ineitimable worth ? 


D. Lew. Ah! Corler! I Ki. lin. What fa you 


to the ſcholar now, chicken ? 
Ang. A wonder; — Is this gentleman your brother, 


fir! [To Clody. 
Ch. Hey! no, my ——Madam, not quite that is 


he is alittle a-kin by the — Pox on him, would he were 


bury'd I can't tell what to ſay to him, ſplit me. 
Ant. Poſitively, you will not ſeal then, ha? _ 

Car. Neither — I ſhould not blindly ſay I will not 

ſeal Let me intreat a moment's pauſe 

even yet, perhaps, I may. 

Ang. Forbid it, fortune! 

Ant. O, may you ſo, ſir! 


Co. Ay! ſir, 194 What, you are come to youſelf L 1 


find, *ſheart! 


Cha. Ay, ay, give him a little time, he'll think better 8 


on't, I warrant you. 
- Ear: Perhaps, fair creature, I have done you wrong, 


whoſe plighted wn and hope went hand in hand hr 5 
B 3 but 


. 


[8 Hinge | 
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but J conjure you, think my life were hateful after ſo baſe, 
ſo barbarous an act as parting 'em: What! to lay waſte 
* at once for ever, all the gay bloſſoms cf your forward 
fortune, the promis'd withes of your young defire, 
your fruitful beauty, and your ſpringing joy; your 
* thriving ſoftneſs, and your cluſter'd kiſſes, growing on 
* the lips of love, devour'd with an unthirity infant's ap- 
« petite! O forbid it, love ! forbid it, nature and hu- 
* manity?* I have no land, no fortune, lite, or being, 
while your neceſſity of peace requires em: ſay ! or give 
me need to think your ſmalleſt hope depends on my ob- 
jected ruin; my ruin is my ſafety there; my fortune, or 
my life reſign'd with joy, ſo your account of happy hours 
were thence but rais'd to any added number. | 
Cha. Why ay! there's ſome civility in this. 
Cho. The fellow really talks very prettily. 
Car. But if in bare compliance to a father's will, you 
now but ſuffer marriage, or what's worſe, give it as an 
extorted bond, impos'd on the ſimplicity of your youth, 
and dare confeſs you with ſome honeſt friend would. 
_ fave, or free you from its hard conditions; I then again 
| have land, have life, and reſolution, waiting ſtill upon. 
your happier fortune. 
Clo. Ha, ha! pert enough, that! I'gad ; I long to ſee 
what this will come to! 
Prieft. In truth, unleſs ſomebody is marry'd vreitutly, 
the dinner will be {poil'd, and then——no body. will be 
able to eat it. | 
Aut. Brother, I ſay, let's remove the lady. 
Cha. Force her from him! 

Car. Tis too late! I have a figure here! ſooner ſhall 
bodies leave their ſhade ; as well you might attempt to. 
hut old Time into a den, and from his downy wings waſh. 

_ * the ſwift hours away, or ſteal Eternity to ſtop his glaſs;? 
ſo fix d, fo rooted here, is every growing thought of her. 

Co. Gads me; what, now its troubleſome again, is it? | 

To, Conſider, fair one, now's the very criſis of oar fate: El 

you cannot have it ſure, to aſk if honour be the parent of | 

my love; if you can love or live, and think your heart,, 

rewarded there, * like two young vines we'll curl together, 
circling our touls i in never- ending joy; we'll ſpring to- 
5 ; * gether, 
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* gether, and we'll bear one fruit?“ one joy ſhall make 
us ſmile, one ſorrow mourn ; one age go with us, one 


hour of death ſhall cloſe our eyes, and one cold grave 


ſhall hold us happy—— —Say but you hate me not! O 


ſpeak ! give but the ſofteſt breath to that tranſporting | 


thought. 
Ang. Need I then ſpeak; to ſay, I am far from ha- 
ting you 
for me to ſay. 
Cha. I'll bear it no longer— 
Ang. On this you may 2 I cannot like that 
marriage was propos'd me, 
Car. How ſhall my foul requite this goodneſs? 
Cha. Beyond patience ! This is downright inſolence 
roguery rape! 
Ant. Part 'em. | 
Clo. Ay, ay, part'em, part'em. 
D. Lew. Doll! dum! dum! 
lings and draws in their Geforce, 
| Cha, Call an officer, I'll have em forc'd aſunder. 
Ang. Nay, then Jam reduc'd to take protection here. 


[ Goes to Carlos. 


Car: G extaſy of heart ! enlocrning joy! -: 
D. LZew. Lorra! dorrol ! loll! {Sings and dances. 


Cha. A plot! a plot againſt my honour! murder! 


treaſon gun- powder! Ill bereveng'd ! L 
Ant. Sir, you ſhall have ſatisfaction. 
Cha. I'll be reveng'd!” | 
Aut. Carlrs, I ſay, forego the lady. 8 
Car. Os while have ſenſe of being, life, or mo- 
tion. 
Ci. You won't? Gadſo! What, then I find I maſt 
big, out upon this buſineſs ? Allons J the lady, fir! 
. Lec, Lorra dorrol ! lol}! 


{ Prejenting his point 40 Clodio. 
1 Cha. I'll have his blood !' 


Car. Hold uncle! Come brother! ſheath your anger 
- but firſt I would " 


=——I'll do my belt to ſatisfy you all- 
intreat a bleſſing here. 
Ant. Out of 85 doors, thou art no o fon of mine. 


[Exit Ant. 


1 : Car. 


I would ſay more, but there 1 15 nothing tit 
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Car. I am ſorry I have loſt a father, ſir——Por you, 
brother, ſince once you had a ſeeming hope, in lieu of 
what you've loſt, half of my birth-right. 

Ch. No halves! no halves, fir | the whole lady! 

Car, Why, then the whole, if you can like the terms, 

Clo. What terms? what terms? Come, quick, quick, 

Car. The firſt is this Snatehes Don Lewis's 
favord.] Win her, and wear her; for on my ſoul, unleſs 
my body fail, my mind ſhall never yield thee up a thought 
in love. 

D. Lew. Gramercy, Carlos! to him, boy! Tad, ths: 
love has made a man of him. 

gps This is the firſt good ſword I ever pois'd i in anger 

*tis ſharp Pm ſure; if it but hold my putting home, 

mall ſo hunt your infolence !———1 feel the fire of 
ten ſtrong ſpirits in me: wer't thou a native fencer, in 
ſo fair a cauſe, I thus ſhould hold thee at the worſt defiance. 

Clo, Look you, brother, take care of yourſelf, I ſhall 
certainly be in you the firſt thruſt; but if you had rather, 
Wye ſee, we'll talk a little calmly about this buſineſs, 

Car. Away, trifler! ! I would be loth to prove thee a 
coward too. | | 

Clo, Coward! why then, really, ür, if you N 
midriff's the word, brother; you are a ſon of a whore 

— Allons . [They fight and Clodio is diſarm' d. 
« Cha. His b'ood ! I fay his blood! I'll have it, by all 
4 = ſcars and wounds of honour in my family, [ Exit,” 

Car. There, fir, take your life and mend t—— 
be gone without reply.“ 

Ang. Are you wounded, fir? | 

Car. Only in my ar: for you: how ſhall we beſtow 
us, en,; 

D. Lew. Poſitively, we are not ſafe here, this lady 
being an heireſs, Follow me. 

Car. Good angels guard us. ¶ Ereunt with Ang. 

Clo. Gadſo! I never fenc'd fo ul 5 in all my life | 


never in my life, ſplit me! 


—— . — —ꝛ] ũ3ͤ . — SR 


Enter Monſieur. 
2 Sire, her be de trompete, de haute- boy, de mu- 
que, de maitre danſer, dat deſeer to know it you ſal be 
5 Pace to 'ave de maſque begin. | 


Cu. 


THE FOP's FORTUNE. 33 


ch. Hey! what does this puppy ſay now ? 
Monſ. Sire, de muſique. | 
Clo. Why ay——that's true——but—tell 'em 

plague on 'em, tell 'em, they are not ready tun'd. 
Mon. Sire, dare is all tune, all prepare. 


Ch. Ay! Why, then, tell 'em that my brother's wiſe a- 


gain, and has ſpoil'd all, and I am bubbled, and ſo I ſhan't 
be marry'd till next time: but I have fought with him, 
and he has diſarm'd me; and ſo he wont't releaſe the 
land, nor give me my miſtreſs again 3 and I 
undone, that's all. ¶ Exeunt. 
Enter Charino, Antonio, officers, and ſervants. 
Cha. Officer, do your duty: I fay, ſeize em all. 
Ant. Carry 'em this minute before a 
wiki, all fled ? . 


Cha. Ha! my girl! my child ! my heireſs! I am 


abus'd ! Iam cheated! I am robb'd! I am raviſh'd! 


murder'd; and flung 1 in a ditch. 


Aut. Who let 'em out ? Which | way went they, 


villains ? 


Serv. Sir, we kad no der to ſtop them; bet they | 


went out at that door, not ſix minutes ago. 


Cha. I'll purſue them with bills, warrants, actions, 
writs, and malice ; Tm a lawy er, ir; they mall and + 


underſtand ruin. 


Ant. Nay, they mall be found, fir; run you to the 5 
port, ſirrah, ſee if any ſhips are Soing off, and bring 


us notice immediately. 
| Enter Sancho drunk. 


San. Ban, ban, cac-caliban ! | [ Sings. 


Ant. Here comes a rogue, I'll warrant, knows the 
bottom of all ! Where's my ſon, villain ? 
San. Son, fir! 

Cha. Where's my daughter, rah > 

San. Daughter, fir! 

Cha. Ay, my daughter, raſcal! 3 
Suan. Why, fir, they told me, juſt now, fr—that 
ſhe's —— ſhe's run away. 
Ant. Dog, where's your maſter ? | 
San. My maſter ! why, they ſay he 1 1g — 
Ant. Where, arrah ? 


— 


I am 


How now! 


— — 
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San. Why, he is——he is——gone along with her. 
Ant, Death! you dog, diſcover him, or- 
San. Sir, I will [ will. 

Ant. Where 1s he, villain ? 

San, Where, fir? Why, to be ſure: he Hehe ! 18 


upon my ſoul, I don't know, fir. 


Ant. No more filling, raſcal. | | 
San. If I do, fir, I wiſh this may be my, poiſon. [ Drinks, 
Ant. Death! you dog, get out of my houſe, or 2 
—— $0 fir, have you found him ? 

Re-enter the ſervant haſtily, and Clodio.. 

Cl. Ay, fir, have you found em | 

Serv. Yes, fir, I had fight of em; but. they v were juſt 
got on board a ſmall veſſel, before I could overtake 'em? 

Cha. Death and fur'es ! f 

Ant. Whither were they bound, ſirrah? 

Serv. Sir, I could not diſcover that.; but. they 
were full before the wind, with a very ſmart gale... 

Ant, What ſhall we do, brother? | | 
(lo. Be as ſmart as they, fir ; follow 'em; follow 'em. 

Cha, Send to the port this moment, and ſecure a 


hip; I'll purſue *em thro? all the elements. 


Clio. I'II follow you, by the northern Ray. | 
Ant. Run to the port again, rogue; hire a ſhip, and 


tell 'em they mult hoiſt ſatl immediately. 


Ch. And you rogue, run to my chamber, fill up my 
fnuff-box—— Cram it hard, you dog, and be 12 2 
again before you get thither. 

Ant. What, will you take nothing elſe, boy ? 

Cle. Nothing, fir, but ſnuff and opportunity 
we're e in haſte. Allous ! hey; je vole. [ Eæxeunt. 


3 8 FX * p _ 
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ACT. ur. The SCENE Liſbon. 


Enter Elvira, Di Puart: and Governor, 


Elo. EAR brother, let me intreat you, ſtay; why 


a will you provoke your danger ? 
Y. Du. Madam, my bonour mult be ſatisſied. 


Elv. 
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Elv. That s done already, by the degrading blow 
you gave him. 

Gow. Pray, niece, what is it has incens'd him? 

Elv. Nothing but a neecleſs quarrel. 


Gev. I am ſorry for him To whom is all this fury, 
nephew? 


D. Du. To you, ſir, or any man that dares oppoſe 


me. 


Go. Come, you are too boiſterous, fir; and this- 
vain opinion of your courage, taken on your late ſue- 
ceſs in duelling, makes you daily ſhunn'd by men of 
civil converſation. For ſhame, leave off theſe ſenſeleſs 
brawls; if you are valiant, as you would be thought, 


turn out your courage to che wars; > let your king and 
country be the better for't. 


D. Du. Ves, ſo I might be genera— Sir, no man 
living ſhall command me. 


Gow. Sir, you ſhall find that here in Liſbon I will; 


I'm every hour follow'd with complaints of your beha- 
 viour from men of almoſt all conditions; and my au- 
thority, which you preſume will bear you out, becauſe 
you are my nephew, no longer ſhall protect you now: 
expect your next diſorder to be puniſh'd with as much 
ſeverity, as his that is a ſtranger to my blood. 

D. Du. Puniſh me! you, nor your office, dare not dot. 


Cov, Away! Juſtice dares do any thing ſhe ought.. 


Elv. Brother, this brutal temper muſt be caſt off: 


when you can maſter that, you ſhall gladly command my 


fortune. But if you ſtill perſiſt, expect my prayers and vows. 
for your converſion only; but never means, or favour. 


D. Du. Fire!. and furies! Pm tutor'd here like a 


mere ſchool- boy! women ſhall judge of injuries in ho- 
I. was born free, and will 
: _ curb my ſpirit, nor is it for your authority to tempt 

give me the uſage of: a man of. honour, or *tis not 
. ins government ſhall protect you. Exit. 


nour! 


For you, tir 


Gow. L. am ſorry to ſee this, niece, for your r ſake, 
Elv. Wou'd he were not my brother. 
Enter Don Manuel, auith+ Angelina. 


D. Man. Divide the ſpoil amongſt you: this fair cap- 


tive 1 Fwy challenge fer myſelf. 


Go 


> — . .. rr, 


— — — ww 


the more, when ſhe 1s gaz'd on 
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Gh. Ha! ſome prize brought in. 

Sail. Sir, ſhe's yours; you fought, and well deſerve her,” 
Gov. Noble Don Manuel ! welcome on ſhore! 1 ſee you 
are fortunate ; for I preſume that's ſome uncommon prize. 

D. Man. She is indeed Theſe ten years I have 
en the ſeas, and many rough engagements there; 
but never ſaw ſo ſmall a bark fo long defended, with ſuch 
incredible valour, and by two men ſearce arm'd too. 

Gow. Is't poſlible ! 


D. Man. Nay, and their contempt of death, when 
taken, exceeds even all they acted i in their freedom. 


Gow. Pray, tell us, fir, 

D. Man. When they were brought aboard us, both 
diſarm'd and ready to be fetter'd, they look'd as they 
had ſworn never to take the bread of bondage, and on 


a ſudden ſnatching up their ſwords, (the younger taking 


firſt from this fair maid a farewel only with his eyes) 
both leapt into the ſea. 

Gow, *T1s wonderful indeed. 

D. Mar. It wrought ſo much upon me, had not our 


own ſafety hinder'd, (at that time a great ſhip purſu- 
ing us) I wou'd in charity have ta'en 'em up, and with 


their lives they ſhould have had their liberty. 
Ang. Too late, alas! they're loſt! (Heart- wounding 


| thought ! l for ever loſt ——1 now am fnendleſs, ler 
able, and a ſlave. | 


D. Man. Take comfort, fair one, perhaps you yet again 
may lee em: they were not quite a league from ſhore, 
and with ſuch ſtrength and courage broke through the 


rolling waves, they cou'd not fail of life and ſafety. 


Ang. In that laſt hope, I brock a wretched being: 


but if they're dead, my woes will find ſo many doors to 
let aut life, I ſhall not long ſurvive em. 


Elv. Alas! poor lady! come, fir, miſery but weeps 

we trouble her, 

_ Gow, I wait on you: your ſervant, fir.——- | 
[Excunt Elv. and Gov, 


D. Man. Now, my * captive, tho* I confeſs you 


beautiful, yet give me leave to own my heart has long 


been in another's keeping; therefore the favour I am 


bout to alk, you may at leaſt hear with lafety. 
| „ 7 


— _— 


i 
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Hug. This has engag'd me, fir, to hear. 
D. Man. Theſe three years have I honourably lov'd 


aà noble lady, her name Louiſa, the beauteous niece of 
great Ferrara's duke: her perſon and fortune uncon- 


trol'd, ſole miſtreſs of herſelf and me, who long have 


| languiſt' d in an hopeleſs conſtancy. Now I perceive, 
in all your language, and your looks, a ſoft'ning power, 


nor can a ſuit by you promoted be deny'd : therefore I 


wou'd awhile intreat your leave to recommend you, as 


her companion, to this lady's favour : and (as 1 am ſure 


you'll ſoon be near her cloſeſt thoughts) if you can 


think upon the honeſt courteſies I hitherto have ſhewn 
your modefty, and in your happy talk, but name with 


any mark of favour me, or my anweary'd love, *twould 


be a generous act wou'd fix me ever grateful to its memo 


Ang. Such poor aſſiſtance, ſir, as one diſtreſs'd like 
me, can give, ſhall willingly be paid: if I can ſteal 
but any thoughts from my own misfortunes, reſt aſſur'd, 
_ © they'll be employ'd in healing yours.“ | 
D. Man. Fl ſtudy to deſerve this roodnels.; for the 
- preſent, think my poor houſe your own; at night I 


wait on you to the lady, *till when I am your guard. 
Ang. You have bound me to your ſervice 


[Exeunt D. Manuel and Angelina, 
The SCENE changes to a church, the weſpers ſuppos d 
to be juſt ended, ſeveral walking out. Carlos and Don 


Lewis ring near Louiſa and Honoria. Louiſa 05. 
fer Ving Carlos. | 
Hon. Come, madam, ſhall we walk out? The croud's 


pretty well over now. 
Lou, But then that melancholy fofineſs 3 in his look! 


[To herſelf. 
Von. Couſin ! Donna , 


ſo ſweet a 
Hen. Couſin, will you go? 
Lou. Pſhaw, time enough———Prithee let's walk a 


ktcle this way. 


Hon. What's the matter with ber! 5 


175. v from: D. Lewis ad Carle. 


Car, 
3 


Lou. Ev'n in his devotions too, ſuch grace ful adora- g 
tion 
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Car. To what are we reſerv'd! 5 
D. Lew. For no good, I am afraid —— My iP 
luck don't uſe to give over, when her hand's in; ſhes 
always in haſte One misfortune generally comes 
galloping in upon the back of another Drowning 
we have eſcap'd miraculouſly ; wou'd the fear of hang- 
ing were over too; our being ſo ſtrangely ſav'd from one, 
| fmells damnable rank of the other. Tho” I am oblig'd 
to thee, Carlos, for what life I have, and I'll thank 
thee for't, if ever I ſet foot upon my eſtate again: faith, 
I was juſt gone; if thou hadſt not taken me upon thy 
back the Jai hundred yards, by this time I had been 
food for herrings and mackrel but it's pretty well 
as it is; for there is not much difference between ſtarving. 
and drowning——all in good time we are poor enough. 
in conſcience, and J don't know but two days more 
faſting, might really make us hungry too. 
Lou. T hey are ſtrangers . and ſeem in ſome ne- 
ceflity. , + $ oBbs; 
Car. Theſe are light wants to me, I find 'em none, 
when weigh'd with Angelina's loſs; when I reflect on 
her diſtreſs, the hardſhips and the cries of helplsſs 
bondage; the inſolent, the deaf deſires of men in Pour 
O! I cou'd with the fate that ſav'd us from the ocean's 
fury, in kinder pity of our love's Miel had bury'd- as 
in one wave embracing. 
Lou. How tenderly he talks! this were indeed a 
Dt l [Ahide, 
D. Lew. Amoſt unhappy hoc indeed! but come, don't 
| deſpair, boy; the ſhip that took us was a Portugueſe, of 
Liſbon too, I believe; who knows but. ſome way or other 
we may hear of her yet? Come don't be melancholy, _ 
Car. In that poor hope I live- O thou dread 
* power! ſtupendous Author of univerſal being, and of thy 
© wondrous v orks, that virgin wife, the maſter- piece, look 
© down upon her; let the bright virtues of her untainted 
mind, ſue ſor, and protect her: O let her youth, her 
c ſpotleſs | innocence, to which all paſſages in Heaven ſtaud 
© open, appear before thy throne diſtreſs d, and meet ſome 
© miracle to iave her. 
F Lor. Who woug not die, t to be ſo 285 for? [ 4/, 1 
: a D. Leau. 
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P. Lew. F aithy Carlos, thou haſt. pray'd heartily, 


« PI] ſay that for thee ; ſo that if any good fortune will 


pay us a viſit, we are ready to receive her now, as ſoon 
© as ſhe pleaſes, Come don't be melancholy.? 

Car. Have I not cauſe? were not my force of faith 
ſuperior to my hopeleſs reaſon, I could not bear the 


inſults of my fortune; but I have rais'd myſelf, by 


elevated faith, as far above deſpair, as reaſon lifts me 
from the brute. 


D. Lew. Why now, would not this make any one 
weep, to hear a young man talk ſo finely, when 2 is 


almoſt famiſh'd ? 
Lou. What are you laying, contin] ? 


Hon. I wou'd have ſaid, madam, but you wou'd _ 
hear me. 


Lou. Prithee forgive n me, I was in che oddeft thought : 


let's walk a little. I'Il have him dogg'd. [A/ide.] Jaques . 


[Vhiſpers.] What was't you aſk'd me, couſin? 
Hon. The reaſon of your averſion to Don Manuel? 
© you know he loves you. 
Lou. I hate his love. 


Hon. But why, pray? you know ' tis honourable, and 


* ſo is his family; nor is his fortune leſs: I ſhould think, 


© the more deſirable, becauſe his courage and his conduct | 


« on the ſeas have rais'd it; nay, with all this, he's ex- 


_ © tremely modeſt too. 


Lou. Therefore, I might hate him. 
Hon. For his modeſty ? 
Lou. Is any thing ſo ſleepy, {o. flat, and infugporta- 


© ble, as a modeſt lover? 


Hon. Wou'd you bear impudence i in a * ? 


Lou. IL don't know; it's more tolerable in a man, than 
© the woman; and there mult be impudence on the one 
ſide, before they can both come to a right underſtanding. 


Hon. Why, what will you have him do ? 


Lou. That's a very home queſtion, couſin ; ; but, if 5 


J lik'd him, could tell you. 
Hon. Suppoſe you did like him? 
* Lou. Then I would not tell you. 
. © Hox, Why?. 
Lou. Cauſe 1 mould have more diſcretion. 


9 « Hon, 
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Hon. Bleſs me! ſure you would not do any thing 
© you would be aſham'd to tell? 

Lou. That's true; but if one ſhou'd, you know, 
* twou'd be ſilly to tell, No woman would be fond of 
ſhame, ſure | 

Hon. But there's no avoiding i it in a ame ful action. 

Lou. Don't be poſitive. 

Hon. All your friends would ſhun you, point at you. 
Lou. And yet you ſee there's a world of friendſhip 

* and good breeding among all the women of quality. 
Hon. Suppoſe there be? 
| Lou. Why then, I ſuppoſe, that a great many of them 
* are mightily hurry'd in the care of their reputation. 
Hon. So you conclude, that awoman doing an1ll thing, 
does herſelf no harm, while her reputation's ſafe, 

© Low. It does not do her ſo much harm; and, of two 
_ © evils, Pm always for chuſing the leaſt. 

Hon. What need you chuſe either? | 

Lou. Becauſe I have a vaſt fortune in my own hands, 
* and love dearly to do what I have a mind to. 

Hon. Why won't you marry then? 

Lou. Becauſe then I muſt only do as my huſband has 
a mind to; and I hate to be govern'd: on my ſoul, 1 

would not marry, to be an Engliſb wife; not but the dear 
_ © jolting of a Hackney coach, and an eaſy huſband, are 
* ſtrange temptations ; but from the cold comfort of a fine 
* coach with iprings, and a dull huſband with none, good 
© Lord deliver me: but then, the inſolence of ours is in- 
* ſupportable, becauſe the naſty law gives 'em a power 
over us, which nature never defign'd em. For my part, 
© I had rather be in love all days of my life, than marry. 

Hon. That is, you had rather bear the diſeaſe, may 
© have the cure, 

Lou. Marriage is inded a cure for love; but love's a 
diſeaſe I wou'd never be cur'd of; therefore, no more 
« phylick dear couſin ; no more huſbands——1 hate your 
bitter draughts not but I'm afraid I am a little 
© feveriſh you'll think me mad | 
Hon. What's the matter ?? 


Lou. Did you obſerve thoſe Arangers ie have walk ' d 


85 by us. 


Hon, 
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Hon. Not much; but what of them ? 
Lou. Did you hear nothing of their talk? | 
Hon. I think I did; one of 'em, the younger, ſeem'd 
concern'd for a loit miſtreſs. 
Lou. Ay, but ſo near, fo tenderly concern'd, his looks, 
as well as words, ſpeaking an inward grief, that could 


not flow from every common paſſion : I muſt know more 
of him | 
Hen. What do you mean ? 

Lon. Muſt ſpeak to him. 

Hon. By no means. 5 

Lon. Why, you ſee they are ſtrangers, I believe in ſome 


neceffity; and ſince they ſeem not born to beg relief, to 


offer; it unaik'd, would add ſome merit to he charity, 
Hon. Conſider. 


Lou, I hate it — fir 8 | 
D. Lew, Would yon ſpeak with me, madam ? 


Lon. If you pleate, with your friend not to inter- : 


rupt you, fir. 
Car, Your pleaſure, lady? 
Leu. You ſeem a ſtranger, fir, 
Car. A moſt unfortunate one. | 
F Leu. If I am not deceiv'd, in want: pardon my free- 
om 


acceptance. 
D. Lew. Take it, boy 
Car. A bounty ſo unmerited, and from an a hand 1 un- 


known, fills me with ſurpriſe and wonder: but give me 
leave, in honeſty, to warn you, lady, of a too heedleſs 
purchaſe ; for if you mean it as the bribe to any evil you 
would have me pracule, be not offended, if I dare not 


take it. 
«L545. "Re affably he talks! how chaſte! how 1 ino, 
cent his thought! he mult be won! — - [Ade.] — 


You are too ſcrupulous; I have no hard deſigns —_ 
be wiſe and cautious, 


your honeſty only this 
if you ſhould follow me; Iam obſerv'd, farewell. Faques ! 
Will you walk, couſin ? [1 biſpers ſaques. ] 
— bring me word m ately- 


-if I have err'd, as ſreely tell me ſo; if not, as 
earneſt of your better fortune, this trifle ſues for your 


I am going 
home. [ [Exeunt Lou. and Hon. 
"> Lew. 
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D. Lexo., Let's ſee, odſheart ! follow her, man 


why, tis all gold! 


Car. Diſpoſe it as you pleaſe. 


D. Lew. I'll firſt have a better title to't. == No, tis 


J hold an hundred piſtoles ſhe's ſome 
-I ſay, follow her— 


you make ſure of another before you loſe her, 
Car. Fortune, indeed, has diſpoſſeſs'd her of my per- 


ſon ; but her firm title to my heart, not all the ſubtle 


arts or laws of love can ſhake or violate. 


D. Lew. Prithee follow her now! methinks Fd fain | 


fee thee in bed with ſome body before I die. 


Car. Be not ſo poor in thought; let me intreat you 


rather to employ em, ſir, with mine, in ſearch of eros 
| gelina s fortune. 


D. Lew. Well, dear Carlos, don't i me now. 
SCENE the Street. Enter Antonio and Charino. - 


Ant. You heard what the ſailor ſaid, brother, ſuch a 
ſhip has put in here, and ſuch perſons were taken in it. 
Therefore my advice is, immediately to get a warrant. 
from the government to ſearch and take em up where- 
ever we can find em. 


Cha. Sir, you mult not tell me—T won't be chous'd 


DW my daughter ; I ſhall expect her, ſir; if not, I'II 
take my courſe ; I know the law. [Walks about, 


Ant. You really have a great deal of dark wit, bro- 


ther; but if you know any courſe better than a war- 
rant to ſearch for her, in the name of wiſdom, take it; 
-how now, 


if not, here's my oath, and yours, and- 
oh, here he comes 
| Enter Clodio, rar ching his pockets, 
How now! what's the matter, boy? 
Ch. Ay, it's gone, ſplit me. 55 
Aut. What's the matter? [ Louder. 
Co. The beſt joint in chriſtendom. = 
Ant. Cloay! 
Clo. Sir, 1 have loſt my ſnuff-box. 
Ant. Pſhaw, a trifle ; get thee another, man, 


Cha sir, tis not to be had beſides, I dare not ſhew | 


my 


I do love thee, and I will follow thee. [Excunt. 
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my face at Paris without it. What do you chink her 
grace will {ay to me ? 


Cha. Well, upon ſecond thoughts, I am content to 
ſearch. 
Ch. I have ſearched all my 2888 fey times over, 


to no purpoſe. 
Cha, Pocket! 
Co. It's impoſſible to fellow i it, but in Paris 
go to Paris, ſplit me. | Ala. 
Cha. To Paris ' why you don't ſuppoſe my daughter' $ 
there, fir? © 


Clo. I don't know but ſhe may, fir: but Jam ſure W 5 


make the beſt joints in Europe there. 
Cha. Joints !- my ſon-in-law. that ſhou'd have 


been, ſeems drangely: alter'd for the worſe. But come, 


let's to the governor. 


Ch. I'll have it cry'd, faith; or, if chat won't do, 15 


have a lucky thought; Pll offer thirty piſtoles to the finder, 


in the Paris Gazette, in ds compliment to the favours 


Mum. I'll do't, faith. 


of Madam la Ducheſs de— 


Ant. Come along, Clody. ¶ Exeunt Ant. and Charino. 
Cle. Sir, I muſt look a Vitte: Pl follow you preſently ; 


| "7 poor pretty box! ah, plague o' my ſea- voyage. 

| Enter a ſervant haſtily with a flambeaux. = 

Serv. By your leave, fir, my maſter's. coming prays 
fr clear the way. _ 


Ch. Hat why thou art pert, my love : prithee, who 


is thy maſter, child ! 


Ser. The valiant Don Duart, ar; e to the 5 


8 governor of Liſbon. 


Clo. Well, child, ad what? does he eat every man 


he meets 


Serv. No, fir, but he challen ges every man that takes the 


wall of him, and always ſends me before to clear the way. 


Clo. Ha! a pretty harmleſs humour that ? Is this he, 
child ;—you may look as terrible as you pleaſe, I muſt _ 
banter you, ſpit me, 3 Aide. 5 


Enter Don Duart. Hallig ud 1 to ; Clodio. 1 
D. Du. Do you know me, fir ! 


_ Ch. Hey ! ho! _ [Looks careleſly 5 lin, and d gope. ; 


P. Du. Do you KNOW me, act. 


Che. 
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Cle. You did not ſee my ſnuff-box, fir, did you ? 
D. Du. Sir, in Lifton no man aſks me a queſtion co- 
ver' d. [Strikes off Clodio's hat.] Now you know me. 
Clo. Perfectly well, fir, —H1! hi! I like you migh- 
tily— you are not a bully, fir ? 

D. Du. You are ſaucy, friend, | | 

Ch. Ay, it's a way I have, after I'm affronted —- 
Thou art really the moſt een ain that 
ever I met with! now, fir, do you know me, ſplit me? 

D. Du. Know thee! take that, peaſant ! 

[ Strikes him, and both draw. 

Cho. I can't, upon my ſoul, fir; allons ! now we ſhall 
come to a right underſtanding. 5 [They fight, 
Serv. Help! murder! help! | | 
Ch. Allons! to our better acquaintance, ſir; ahah ! 


[D. Du. Falle.] he has it! never puſh'd better in my 
* never in my life, ſplit me. 


Serv. O! my maſter's * Kill'd! help ho! murder help! 
Co. Hey! why faith, child, that's very true as thou 
_ fay'ſt, and fo the devil take the hindmoſt. [ Exit Clodio. = 
Enter Officers. : 
_1t OH. How now! who's that cries murder ? _ 
Serv. O, my maſter's murder'd ; ſome of you follow | 
me, this way he took! let's after him —help ! mur- 
der! help! [Exit, 
2d Off. Tis Don 3 Fi | 
1ſt Ofi. So, pride has got a fall; he has paid for't 
now ; you have met with your match, faith, fir. Come, 
let's carry the body to the good lady his ſiſter Donna 
Elvira; you purſue the murderer, I'll warrant him ſome 
civil gentleman ; ye need not make too much haſte, for 
if he does "ſcape, tis no great matter Come along. 
Er xeunt with the body. 
Enter Carlos and Don Lewis. 
D. Leu. Come along, Carlos, I'm ſure tis ſhe by 
- their deſcription ; and if that brawny dog, the captain, 
has plaid her no foul play, ſhe ſhan't want ranſom, if 
all my eſtate can purchaſe it, | 
Car. Now fortune guide us. 
| Enter Jaques and Bravoes, with a chat; 


| Faques, That's he, the talleit———befure you ſpars 
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| his perſon only force him into this chair, and W 
him as directed. 


1ſt Bra. What muſt be done with the old fellow? 
Fagues. We muſt have him too, leſt he ſhould dog the 
other, and be troubleſome. If he won't come quietly, 
; bring him any how.. Follow ſoftly, we ſhall ſnap . 
em as they turn the corner. T2 4 
bo noiſe of follow, &c. Enter Clodio haſtily from the other 2 


fide. 


N e Ah! Pox of their noſes! the dogs have ſmelt | 
. me out! what ſhall I do? if they take me, I ſhall be 
hang'd, ſplit me- ha! a door open! faith Vil in 

1 at a venture Exit. 

Ker enter Bravoes with Carloss ina ; chair, es haling in 
Don Lewis. 
D. Le. 0 my poor voy Carlos l- 
help! murder! 
I Bra. Hold your peace, fool, if owt be well as'd. 
D. Lew. ir, Iwill not hold my peace; dogs! . { 
villains! help! murder ! = ' 
1f Bra, Nay, then by your leave, old ae, i” 
| . So, bring him along. 
*P. Lew. Aw! aw! aw | [They gag 4 and carry 
him head and heels, Exeunt, 
E 8 C E N Z a chamber, Elvira and her . wit 
lights. 
Elo. Is not my brother come home yet? 
Ser. I have not ſeen him, madam. | | | | 
Ev. Go and ſeek him; every where—P'll not reſt | Þ| 
till you return; take away your lights too; for my de- 
votions are written in my heart, and 1 mall read em 


without a taper. [Exeunt ſervants, oY 


—0C arlos. — 


Enter Clodio ſtealing in. 
; | Che. Ah! poor Clody ! what will become of thee ? thy 
condition, I'm afraid, is but very indifferent—follow'l 0 
behind! ſtopt before ! and beſet on both fides ! ah! ; 
| poxo'my wit! I muſt be bantering, muſt I? but let me 
ſee! where am I! an odd ſort of an houſe this all ; 


the doors open, and no body in't ! ho i no ner! 
no dog ſtirring. 


E *. 
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Elv. Who's that? 

Clo. Ha! a woman's voice. 

Elv. Who are you? Who waits there! PROT HEY 4 Julia! 

_ Ch, Gadſo! 'tis the lady of the houſe ; ſhe can't ſee 
my unfortunate face however. Faith, I'll e'en make a 


grave ſpeech, tell her my caſe, and beg her protection. 


El. Speak! what are you? 

Ch. Madam, a moſt unfortunate young gentleman, 

El. I am ſure you are a man of moſt ill manners, to 
peek thus boldly to my private chamber, Whither 


 wou'd you? What want you? 


Ch. Gracious madam, hear me; I am a flranger | 


moſt unfortunate, and my diſtreſs has e e 
preſs for your protection: if you refuſe it, madam, I 


am undone for ever by——1I lay, madam, I am utterly 


undone ! Twas coming, faith! Aſide. 


Ev. Alas! his fear confounds him. What 3 is't pur- 


ſues you, ir? 
Cho. An outcry of officers; the law's at my heels, ma- 
dam, tho' juſtice I'm not afraid of. 
Elv. How could you offend the one, and not the other * 
Clo. Being provok'd, madam, by the inſolence of my 
enemy, in my own defence, I juſt now left him dead in 


the ſtreet. I am a very young man, madam, and I Would 
not willingly be hang'd in a ftrange country, methinks ; 
Which I certainly ſhall be, unleſs your tender charity 


protects me Gad, I have a rare tongue, I have a 


rare tongue, faith! Il [Afaaer 


Elv. Poor wretch, I pity him! 
Clo. Madam, your houſe is now my only ſanctpary, 
my altar; therefore I beg you, upon my knees, ma- 
dam, take pity of a poor bleeding victim. 

Elv. Are you a Caſtilian? 

Clo. No, madam, I was born in—in—in—what 7 
call' um- in 


Elv. Nay, I * not with purpoſe to betray you; "Fry 
were you ten thouſand times a Spaniard, the nation we 
Portugueſe moſt hate, in ſuch diſtreſs, I yet would give 
you my protection. | 


Clo. May I depend upon you, madam? am I ſafe? * 
Ele. Safe as BY power, my word, or vow can make 
you: 


maſter's kill'd. 
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you: enter that door, which leads you to a cloſet; 
ſhould the officers come, as you expect, they owe ſuch 
reverence to my lodgings, they'll fearch no further than 
my leave invites em. 
Cle. D'ye think, madam, you can perſuade 'em ? 
Elo. Fear not, I'll warrant you; away! | 
Clo. Ihe breath of gods, and eloquence of angels, 
go along with you- Exit. 
Elo. Alas ? who knows but that the charity I afford 
this ſtranger, perhaps my brother, elſewhere, may ſtand _ 
in need of. How he trembles ! I hear his breath come 
| ſhort, hither. Be of comfort, fir, once more 1 give 
you my ſolemn promiſe for your ſafety, 
Enter ſer want and officers, with Don Duart's body. 58 
Serv. Here, bring in the . O! madam, my: 


Elv. What fay'ſt this 2 


Sery. Your brother, madam, my eſtes: young 2 5 
Duart's dead; he juſt now quarrell'd with a gentleman; ; 
who unfortunarely kill'd him in the ſtreet. 

Elo. Ah me! | 

1/ Off. We are inform'd, madam, that the PRES FER 
was ſeen to enter this houſe, which made us preſs into 
it to apprehend him. | . 

Elo. Oh! | | 

Serv. Help, ho, my lady faints. [Enter tavo o maids, 

1/7 Off. Give her air, ſhe'll recover. [Clodio peeps in. 

Clo. Hey !—— why, what the devil! am I ſafer than 
I would be now? -Exactly — 1 have nick'd the houſe 
to an hair Juſt ſo I did at Paris too, when I took a 
lodging at a bailiff's that had three writs againſt me 
This damn'd cloſet too has ne'er'a chimney to. creep out 
_ at---Ah! poor Clody / wou'd thou wert fairly in a ſtorm 
at fea again, for Pm plagwly afraid thou wert not born 
to be drown'd. | Nen. 

Elv. Stand off, my ſorrows will have way; G my un- 

Happy brother! ſuch an end as this thy haughty mind 

long ſince propheſy! and to increaſe my miſery, thy 
Wrede ſiſter wilfully muſt make a breach of what ſhe 
has vow'd, or thou fall unreveng'd. Revenge and 


, Juſtice both ſtand nnn at my near, but hoſpitable - 
, faith 
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„faith has barr'd their entrance: if I ſhou'd give dem 


way, I am forſworng if not, am impious to a brother's 


* memory. Is there no means? no middle path of 
* ſafety left? muſt I protect my brother's murderer ? or 
© break a ſolemn vow, on which another's life depends ?? 
Enter Gowernor. 

Gow. Where' s this unhappy ſight ?---Alas ! he's gone 
pak all recovery. Reproof comes now too late. 

El. It ſhall be ſo; I'Il take the lighter evil of the 
two, and keep the folemn vow to which juſt Heaven 


was witneſs: the wounds of perjury never can be cur'd, 


but juſtice may again overtake the murderer, when ne 
raſh vows protect him. 


Gov. Take comfort, niece. = 
Elv. O forbear ; ſearch for the murderer, 425 remove 


the body at your diſcretion, fir, to be interr'd, while I 
\ ſhut out the offenſive day, and here in ſolitude indul ge my 


ſorrow ; therefore I beg my neareſt friends, and you, my 


lord, for ſome few days, to ſpare your charitable viſits. 


Cov. 1 grieve for your misfortune, niece ; but ſince 
you'll have it ſo, we take our leaves; ; farewel---Bring 


forth the body. 


[Exeunt Governor and Servants awith the boaly. . 
Clo. Hey! what, are they gone away without me ? 
and by her contrivance too—— Gadſo! 


Elv. Whoe'er thou art, to whom I've given means of 


life, to Jet thee ſee with what religion I have kept my 
vow, come fearleſs forth, while night's thy friend, and 


aſs unknown. ; 
Clo. If this is not love, the devil's in't. [4/6 718 | 
Elv. Fly with thy utmoſt Poets where I may never 


| ſee the more. 


Clo. Ay, that's her modeſty. 9 [A/ides 

Elv. And let that charitable faith thou haſt found in 
me, perſuade thee to atone thy crime by penitence. 
Clo. Poor ſoul ! I may find a better way to thank thee 


Elo. Yow are at the door now, farewel 1 ever. 15 
Clo. Which is as much as to ſay, what wou'd f give 
to ſee you agus. P— Al in good time, child 


the; 
A CF 
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Enter Don Duarts in ; ts night, gown, ſurgeon, and ſervants, 


. Da. M* I venture yet abroad, fir? 


Surg. With ſafety, fir, your nad 
was never dangerous; tho' from great loſs of 


© blood, you ſeem'd awhile without figns of life. 


4 Du. Sir, do you know if the gentleman that | 


«* wounded me be in cuſtody ? 


Sung. He was never taken, fir, 1 nor known that I 
could hear of. 


D. Du. I am | ſorry fort; for could I find him, 
which now {hall be my earneſt care, I would with real 


* ſervices acknowledge him my beſt of friends, in having 
proved fo fortunate an enemy; he has beſiowed on me 


© a ſecond life, which, from a clearer inſight of myſelf, 
© will teach me how to uſe it better too. How does. my 


« fiſter ſeem to bear my fortune? 


Surg. I never knew the loſs of any friend lamented | 2 
s * wath more ſorrow ; the ſuffers none to viſit her, nor is 


acquainted with your recovery. 


D. Ds. I would not have her yet, nor any of my 
* friends ; no moiſture ſooner dries, than women's tears; 


tand tho' I am apt to think my fiſter honeſt in her ſor- 


©. row, yet knowing her a woman, till I am reſolv'd eo. 


| © make a further trial of her virtue. 

© Surg. Sir, you may command my ſecrecy. 

D. Du. I thank you, fir, twill oblige me---boy! 

© Serv. Sir. 

P. Du. Do you think you know _ the bade. 
* man that fought me? 

Serv. I believe I may, fir. 


« D, De. Fd have woo fiddenty inguice him ont; he 
© ſeem'd, Inc Gros. 5 report, of France, or England; if ſo, 


© you'll probably find him in ſome lewd houſe or other. 


Serv. Rather at church, ſir; for no body will me 


* him there, a 
C | | h - Du. 
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P. Du. Seek him every where; come, fir, I wait 
for you. [ Exeunt.” 
Je 8 CENE changes 10 Louiſa! s houſe. 
Enter Don Manuel and Angelina, 
D. Man. Now, madam, let my Kad fortune teach 


© you a littie to endure your own. You ſee with what 
« ſevere neglect ſhe ſtill receives my humble love; no- 


thing Lſay, or do, has any: weight or motion in her 


thoughts for me. 
Ang. You are too diffident of your fortune; Iwou'd 


not have an honeſt mind deſpair; ſhe ſeem'd, indeed, a 
little careleſs of you- you gave her no offence, I'm 
* confident. See, here ſhe comes; take heed how you 


3 diſpleaſe her by an impatient ſtay— Pray go, in the 


mean time I'Il think of you indeed I will. 
P. Man. I am yours for ever [ Exeunt ſrorrally. 
Enter Louiſa and Jaques, ſervants waiting. 
Lou. Were they both ſeiz'd ? 


Faq. Both, madam, and will be here immediately. 


: I ran before, to give your ladyſhip: notice. 


Lou. You know my orders; when they are enter'd, 


bar all the doors, and on your lives let every one be 
mute, as I directed -I muſt retire awhile. [ Exeunt. 
Enter Bravoes, a let Carlos out of the chair, while 


others throw down Don Lewis gagg d and bound. 
Car. So, gentlemen, you find Pve not reſiſted you 
but now pray let me know my crime? Why have you 


brought me hither? where am I? if in priſon, look in 
my face, perhaps you have miſtaken me for another. 


Jaan s holds up his lanthorn, nods, and exit with the reſt. 


Vou ſeem to know me, fir----Al dumb, and vanilh'd ; 


my fortune's humourous, ſhe ſports with. me. 
D. Lew. Aw! aw! 
Car. What's here! a fellow priſoner ! who a are you! 
D. Lew. Aw! aw! 


Car. Do you ſpeak. no other language! ? 
D. Lewes Aw! aw! aw! | Louder. 


Var. Nay, that's the lame. ' 
D. Lew. Oh! | [Sighing. 
Car, Poor wretch! 1 am afr aid he would ſpeak if he 


cou d. 
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[Rei enter Jaques and ſervants with lights, who releaſe 


Don Lewis.] 
Sure they think I walk in my lleep, and won t ſpeak, 
for fear of waking me. 
D. Lew. Sir, your moſt humble ſervant; and now 


: my tongue's at liberty, pray, will you do me the fa- 
vour to ſhew me the way home again? 
What a pox, are you all dumb [Exeunt mutet. 
Well, fir, and pray what are 
dear boy! Kiſſes him. 
Car. My uncle! nay then my fortune has not quite 
forſaken me! how came you hither, fir! 
D. Lew. Faith, like a corpſe into church, boy, with. 


Carlos ah! my 


my heels foremoſt; but prithee how didſt thou come ? 


Car. You ſaw the men that ſeiz'd us; ey forc'd 


me into a chair, and brought me. 


D. Lew. Well, but a pox plague em, what is all this 
for ? what wou'd they have? 


Car. 'That we muſt wait their pleaſure to be inform'd 


of; they have indeed alarm'd my reaſon, not my con- 


ſcience ; that's ſtill at reſt, fearleſs of any danger, 
D. Lew. The ſons of whores won't ſpeak neither, 


Hey day! what's to be done now ?. 
Enter Jaques, and ſer vants, auith a banquet, WINE, and lights, 


Car. More riddles yet! I dream ſure. 
[Jaques compliments D. Lewis to take his chair. 
D. Lew, For me? Sir, your moſt humble ſervant ; 
Sits.] Carlos ! ſit down, boy. 


Ha! ha! ha! aparcel of filly dumb Joys! is this all 
the buſineſs ? puppies ! did they think I wou'd not come 
to ſupper, without being brought neck and heels to t? 


Car. Amazement all ! what can it end in? 


D. Lew. Never trouble thy head, prithee ; pox of 


queſtions; fall to, man-----delicate food trul — 


Here Dumb! prithee give's a glaſs of wine, to wet 
the way a little: come, Carlos, here's, here's ho- 
neſt dumb's health to thee : [ Drinls. ] Dumb's a very ho- 
neſt fellow, faith, [4 Flouriſb. ] [Claps Jaques on the bead. 


Car. What harmony's this? 


D. Lew. Rare muſick indeed! let's eat and hoes it. | 
| i MES [Muck here. 
Mighty 
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Mighty fine, truly——l have not made an heartier meal 
a great while, | Es | 
Here Jaques offers a night-gown and cap to Don Lewis. 
Well, and what's to do now, lad? for me, boy? Odfo! 
we he here, do we ?—mighty well that again, faith; 
(for I was juſt thinking to go home, but that | had 
_ne'er a lodging :) nay, I always ſaid honeſt dumb knew 
bow to make his friends welcome—Well, but it's time 
enough yet, ſhan't we crack a bottle firſt ? Carlos is me- 
Jancholy. {| Jaques fates his head.] What! that's as 
much as to ſay, if 1 won't go, I ſhall be carry'd—--Srr, 
your humble ſervant: [Puts on the goaun,] Well, Carlos, 
good night, fince they won't let me have a mind to ſta 
any longer! I'd give a piſtole tho', to know what this 
will come to !-----Dumb, come along. = 
Car. I'm bury'd in amazement---< Why am I buſy'd 
* thus in trifles, having ſo many nearer thoughts that 
wound my peace?--[ Mufick plays again.] Ha! more mu- 
fick? I could almoſt ſay, *twere welcome now. 15 
A. ſong here; which ended, D. Lewis appears above. 
D. Lew. So! at laſt I have grop'd out a window, 
that will let me into the ſecret; now if any foul play 
_ ſhould happen, Iam pretty near the ſtreet too, and can bawl 
out murder to the watch——But mum! the door opens! 
1 „ Euter Louiſa, . 
Hey! ah! what dull rogues were we not to ſuſpect this 
before — Dumb's a ſly dog; *tis ſhe, faith — tum, 
dum, dum — here will be fine work preſently, toll, dum, 
di, dum———— Now I ſhall ſee what mettle my boy's 
made of; tum, dum, dum. | 
Lou. You ſeem amaz'd, ſir. AR, 5 
Car. Vour pardon, lady, if I confeſs it raiſes much my 
wonder, why a ſtranger, friendleſs, and unknown, ſhould 
meet, unmerited, ſuch floods of courteſy; for, if I miſtake 
not, once this day before, I've taſted of your bounty. 
Lou. T have forgot that ; but I confeſs I ſaw you, fir. 
Car. Why then was I forc'd hitker ? If you reliev'd me 
only from a ſoft compaſſion of my fortune, you cou'd 
not think but ſuch humanity might, on the ſlighteſt hint, 
have drawn me to be grateful. che her bf 
Tou. Towg J cou'd not truſt you to my fortune; I knew 
1 | _ not 
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thought you ſpoke leſs kind to me before. 

Car. If my poor thanks were offer'd in too plain a. 

dreſs, (as J confeſs, I'm little p actis'd in the rules of 
grac'd behaviour) rather think me ignorant, than rude, 

and pity wank you cannot pardon. 

u. Fy | you are too modeſt —— ——how cou'd you 
char ge yourſelf with ſuch a thought? I ſcarce can think 
'tis in your nature to be rude at leaſt to our ſex. 

Car, Twere more unpardonable there. | 

Lou. Nay, now you are too ſtrict on the other ade; ; 
for there may happen times, when what the world calls 
rudeneſs, a woman might be brought to pardon ; ſea- 
ſons, when even modeity were ignorance—— Pray be 
feated, fir——nay, I'll have it fo 
© too much reſpe& (pray be nearer, ſir,) were moſt of- 
fenſive:“ ſuppoſe a woman were reduc'd to offer love, 


her pains of ſhame are inſupportable: and thou'd ſhe 


© call that lover rude, who, kindly conſcious ofher wiſhes, 
© bravely reſolves to take, and faves her modeſty the guilt. 
* of giving ?* Suppoſe yourſelf the man ſo Jov'd, where: 


cou'd you find, at ſuch a time, excuſes for your modeity:; Mm 
Car. If I cou'd love again, my eyes wou'd tell her; if 
not, I ſhou'd not eaſily believe; at leaſt, in manners, 


wou'd not ſeem to underſtand her. 
Lon. Alas! you have too poor a ſenſe of woman ; love.. 


© Think you we have no invention? You wou d not under- 
ſtand her! how wou d you avoid'it ? when ev'n her ſlight- 


* eft look would ſpeak doo plain for that excuſe ; if not, 


_* ſhe'd fill proceed-— Thus gently.ſteal your hand, and 
N * figh, and preſs it to her heart, and then look wiſhing in 
Jour eyes till love himſelf thot forth, and wak'd you to 


* compaſſion. 
Car. Amazing! can ſhebe the creature ſhe deſcribes # * 


Lou. O1 they have ſuch ſubtle ways to ſteal into a lover's· 

heart; © nay, if ſhe's reſolved, not all your ſtrength of mo—- 

deſty can guard you; ſhe'd preſs you {fill with plainer, 
ſtronger proofs ;. her life, her fortune ſhou'd be yours: for 

where a woman loves, ſuch gifts as theſe are trifles ; thus, 

like the lazy minutes, wou'd ſhe ſteal em on, which once 

| but paſt, are > quite forgotten, [ Grues him jewels... 
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Car. Is't poſlible! can there be ſuch a woman? 
Lou. Fy! J cou'd chide you now; you wou'd not 


ſure be thought ſo flow of apprehenſion ! 


Car. I wou'd not willingly be thought fo vain, or ſo 
uncharitable, to ſuppoſe there cou'd be ſuch a one. 


Lou. Nay, new you force me to forſake my ſex, and 


tell you plain I cannot ſpeak it yet you muſt 
know—But tell me, muſt I needs bluſh to own a paſſion 
that's ſo tender of you I am this creature ſo reduc'd 
for you, and all you've ſeen ſuppoſed was natural, all 
but the ſoft reſult of growing love * Why are you 
* ſtill thus fix'd, and filent? what is't you fear?“ 
Car. Monſtrous | | [4/7 de, and riſing. 
Lou. What is't you ſtart at? Ns 
Car. Not for your beauty; tho* I confeſs you fair to 
a perfection, compleat in all that may engage the eye: 
but when that beauty fades (as time leaves none unviſit- 
ed) what charm ſhall then ſecure my love? Yeur riches? 


no- an honeſt mind's above the bribes of fortune: for 
tho? diſtreſs'd, a ſtranger, and in want, I thus return 


*em thankleſfs: be modeſt, and be virtuous, I'll admire 


you ; all good men w ill adore you, and when your beauty | 


and your fortune are no more, will ſtill deliver down 
your name rever'd to ages: but while you thus enſlave 
© your generous reaſog to ſo intemperate a folly, your 
very nature ſeems inverted ; cou'd you but one moment 


@ ' calmly lay it by, you'd find fuch a vile indignity to 


* your {ex, as modeſty could never pardon.” 
Lou. If I appear too free a lover, and talk beyond the 


uſual courage of my ſex, forgive me; I'll be again the 


fearſul, ſoft'ning wretch, that you would have me: my 


wiſhes ſhall be dumb, unleſs my eyes may ſpeak em; or 
* if I dare to touch your hand, it ſhall be gently trem- 


« bling, and unperceiv'd as air; nay, fx'd, and ſilent, 


as your ſhade, P11 watch whole winter nights content, 


and liſtening to your ſlumbers: is this intemperance? 


+ for pity ſpeak, for I confeſs your hard reproofs have 

* ſtruck upon my heart?” O! ſay you will be mine, and 
make your own conditions. If you ſuſpect my temper, 

dind me by the moſt ſacred tye, and let my love, wy 
perſon, and my fortune, lawfully be yours. 


Car. 
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not reveng'd, may all the- 


nothing then ? 
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Car. Take heed ! conſider yet, even this humility be 
not the offspring of your firit unruly pation : but ſince 
at leaſt it carries ſomething of a better claim to my con- 


cern, I'll be at once ſincere, and tell vou, tis impoſſible 
that we ſhould ever meet in love. 
Lou. Impoſſible 1.01 Why! * 


Car. Becauſe my love, my vows, and Faith, are given 


to another: therefore, ſince you find I dare be honeſt, 
be early wiſe, and now releaſe me to my fortune. 


Lou. J cannot part with you. 
Car. You muſt! I cannot with my reaſon Pray | 
© let me paſs! why do you thus hang upon my arm, and 


train your eyes, as if they had power to hold me 2? 


Lou, Ungrateful ! will you go? take heed! for you 
have prov'd I am not miſtreſs. of my temper. 8 
Car. I ſee it, and am ſorry, but needed not this threat 
to drive me; for ſtill 1 dare be Juſt, and force myſelt 


away. 8 1 [Exit Carlos. 


Low. O torture left! refas'd! deſpis'd! Have I thrown _ 
off my pride for this? O esd . 5e . If Jam 
well. [N alk diſorder d. 
D. Lew. What a pox, are all theſe fine things come to 
Poor ſoul! ! ſhe's in great heat truly 
Ah! flly ao now could I find in 1 
heart to put her into good humour again—T have a great 
mind, faith - Odd! ſhe's a hummer! —& range 
ming I ha'nt had ſuch a mind a great while—Hey! 

-ay ! Pill do't, faith- if ſhe does but ſtay now; 
ah it ſhe does but ſtay! [As he was getting from the 
| balcony, Louiſa zs Henner to ee 

Lou. Who waits there? | 


Euter Indes. 
Where s the ſtranger? 


Jag. Madam, I met him juſt now walking badly 7 
about the gallery. | 


Lou. Are all the doors faſt ? 
Jag. All barr'd madam. | F 
Lou. Put out all your lights too, and « on your lives let 5 


no one aſk or anſwer him any queſtion : but be you fill 


near to obſerve him. Exit Jaques. 


Ah! 55 „ {Don Levis drops down. 
=o 4 D. Lea. 
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D. TLeav. Odſo! my back! 
Lou. Bleſs me, os s this? what are you | ? 
D. Lew. Not above fifty, madam. 
Tou. Whence come you:? what s your buſineſs ? 
D. Lew. Finiſhing. 
Lou, Who ſhew'd, who brought you hither ?_ 
D. Lew. Dumb, honeſt dumb. | 
Tau. Will you be gone, ſir? Thaveno time to ket away. 
D. Lea. Yes, but you have; what! don't I know? 
Lou. Pray, fir, who? what is't you take me for? 
D. Lew. A delicate piece of work truly, but not 


finiſh'd ; you underſtand me. 


Lou. You are mad, fir, 


D. Lew. I ſay, don't you be lo modeſt ; for there are 
times, do you ſee, when even modeſty 1s r (pray 
be ſeated, madam nay, I'll have it fo) ah 

[Site 4 n and mimicke ber behovieur ts Carlos. 
Low. Confuſion ! have I expos'd = on to this wretch 
too !- had witneſſes to my folly i nay, I de- 


: Jerve it. DN Je | [Stands mute. 


D. Lew. 80! fo! 1 ſhall bring her to terms preſently 

—you have a world of pretty jewels here, madam 
theſe are a couple of fine 
large ſtones truly; but where a woman loves, ſuch gifts 


as theſe are trifles. TA [Mimicks again. 
Los. In ſupportable within there! 
Euter forvents and bravoes. | 
'D. Lew. Hey } . Riſing. 
Serv. Did 415 ladyſhip call, ne 
D. Lew. I don't like her looks, buth; IA. 


Lau. Here, take this fool, let him be gagg' d, ty'd neck 
and heels, and lock'd in a garret; away with him. 
D. Lew. Dumb! dumb! help, dumb! dumb! ſtand 


by me dumb! a pox of my finiſhing, aw! aw! 


[T hey gag him, and carry him "ff. 

Lou. The inſolence of this fool was more provoking 

than the other's ſcorn ; but I ſhall yo find ways to 

meaſure my revenge. [Exit Louiſa. 
Re-enter Caries 6 in the dark. 

Car. What can this evil woman mean me:? the doors all 


| bar d the Ugats put out! the ſervants mute, and ſhe 


7 . — 


of him I love, can worſe befal me l- 
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with fury in her eyes now ſhot regardleſs by me: Iwou'd 


the worſt wou'd ſhew itſelf. Ha! yonder's a light, Pl | 


follow it, and provoke my fortune. [Exit.- 


The SCNE changes to another room. 
Angelina, ih a light. 
tag: I cannot like this houſe; for now, as going to my 


reſt, my ears were larm'd with the cries of- one that 
call'd for help: I've ſeen ſtrange faces too, that carry 
guilt and terror in their looks; and yet the officer that 


plac'd me here, appear'd of honeſt thoughts What can 
this mean! no matter what, ſince nothing, but the loſs 
Hark, what 
noiſe !. is the door faſt ? ah! [ Going to gu, 2t. 
Re-enter: Carlos; and 3 liftening. 
Car. Ha! another lady! and alone! 
Ang. Heavens, how I tremble.! 
Car. Sure, by her ſurpriſe, ſhe is not of the other g- 
©counſel—Pardon this intruſion, lady, I am a ftranger, 


and diftreſs'd,. be not diſmay'd: I: have no ill deſigns, 


unleſs to beg your charitable aſſiſtance be offenſive.” 
Ang. Ha! that voice! Ian . 
Car. Save me, ye powers! and give me Wend to 


bear this inſupportable ſurpriſe of ruſhing joy. 


Ang. My Carlo. — och 

Car. Tis ſhe! my long loſt love, my living Argelina. 

[ Embraces her. 
Jes. Say you fo, fr! this ſhall to my lady, 
| [Exit Jaques. 

4ng, O! let me hold you ever thus, - lett fare + 5 
ſhould part us | 
Car. Twas death indeed to part, but from ſo hard a 


ſeparation, thus again to meet, is life reſtor d; it draws 


© whole years to hours, and-we grow old with joy in mo- 


ments.“ 


Ang. O! I were happy, Vleſs'd above my ſex, . cou'd. 


but = plain kmpheny of: love deſerve your kind en- 


dearments. 


Car. Ist poſſible! thou miracle of goodnefs, that thou 
cCanſt thus forget the miſery, the want, the ruin my un- 


* happy love has brought thee to? Truſt me, that ſtormy, 


e — has n. n the very Joy L had to fee the 


Cc Enter 


_ — 2 * — 
U — a —— ws las wed ef. te LS. 4; 
. an a _ a 
a 2 «4a x 
4 — * —_ ” ; ö — | 
— 2 - , | "& * - x N = 2 — 
” * a e . * N * ” — —_ A * — * 2 a e : 
4 PRI —— 2 5 > _— 7 * - — — — 7 — — n — ny” 32 ” — 1 * 2 ey 
„ T " 7 * . Mat ae 5 * — ag 2 1 - — 
— ads 46 -- — x, Mn Ao 8 2 — ö — 
I» > A — * . — 
. ae _ 4 l — 
th. * - by 
— 7 — A-Sc . 
— ar goof — 
— = = 4 N — 
: ; ” * G n 8 _— 1 
— — V [28 — aaa OE 5 UG doit omen — 2 2 5 id e 
— a Sm m — — * * * 8 5 a 
* 8 a — 2 | | | 
** . — 2 2 * , | ws wo | — a. 
* a way Go 9 an F 6 i . 4 3 — — . s — AY 1 . 
n - — THR. Ada” (6 * - w 
—_——— OT _— — 1 n * | 


% 
ad — K — ͤ 
8 8 Aer 
nn. * 1 
„ : 
— pot gate — — ————  — r 
p . A — 


. ü ²˙ Be 


— 
c 
—— 


9 — - — Cn -- 

* 
e 
— 


ä ready for your eſcape; for if I live, PU come provided 


58 LOVE MAKES A MAN; OR, 


Enter Jaques and Louiſa at a di Hance. 
L Jag. e are there; from hence your ladyſhip may 
ear em. 


Lou. Leave me. [Exit Jaques, and Lou. li gens. 
Ang. I cannot bear to ſee you thus: for my ſake 


don't deſpond; for while you ſeem in hope, I ſhall my 
be cheartul. 


Car. O! thou engaging "TORT thy courage has re- 


viv'd me; no, we'll not deſpair; the guardian power 


that hitherto has ſav'd us, may now, with leſs expence 


of Providence, protect and fix us happy. 


Lou. Ha! fo near acquainted [ Behind, 


Car. And yet our ſafety bids us part this moment. 
How came you hither ? 


Ang. The officer that made me captive, prov'd a 


worthy man, and plac'd me here, as a companion to 


the lady of this dwelling. . 
Car. Ha! to what ene? 
Ang. He ſaid, to be the advocate of his faccefolels 
tove ; of he confeſs'd he woo'd her honourably. | 
Car. Is poſſible? Is there a wretch ſo curs'd among 
mankind, to be her honourable lover ! 1 | | 


Ton. So! U anger. 
Car. Take heed, my love, avoid her as a diſeaſe to 


madeſty. 


Lou. Very well. | 
Car. Oh! I have a ſhameful ule to tell aha of 3 


intemperance, as wou'd ſubject her even to thy loathung. 


Lou. Inſolent ! well! 
Ang. Vou amaze me; pray what is it? 
Car. This is no time to tell ; © I had forgot my dan- 
ger: let it ſuffice, the doors are barr'd againſt me; now, 
this moment I am a priſoner to her fury; if thou canſt 
help me to any means of ſafety, or eſcape, aſk me no 
queſtions, but be quack, and tell me. | 
Ang. Now you frighten me; but here, through my. 
apartment, leads a paſſage tothe garden, at the lower end 
you'll find a mount ; if you dare drop from thence, III ſhew 


you: but can't you fay when I may hope again to ſee you? 


Car. About an hqur hence walking 1 in the garden, 


with 
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with the means to make it ſure 
«. thee, Fortune.” 
Ang. You will not fail. 
Car. If I ſurvive, depend on me; till when, may 
Heav'n ſupport thy innocence. 
Ang. Follow me | Exeunt haſt ly 
Lou. Are you ſo nimble, fir ? Who waits there ? [Enter 
Jaques. ] Run, take help, and ſtop the ſtranger; he is now 


making his eſcape through the garden; fly. [Exit Jaques] 


love and revenge, like vipers, gnaw upon my quiet, and 
ad change their food, or leave my being ; though 
cou'd bear ev'n the low contempt he has thrown on 


me, cou'd it but woo him to the leaſt return of love; 
© but I would bear again ten thoufand racks, rather than 


_ © confeſs this dotage. No, if I forego a ſecond time that 


dear ſupport, my pride, may I become as miſerable as 
that wretch that deſtin'd fool he doats on. [Enter Ange- 


lica, and exit on the other fide.} Ha! ſhe is return'd' 
younger ſhe paſſes; with what aflur'd contentment in her 
looks !»—how pleas'd the thing is -ftrangely 1 unpu- 


dient ſure! the ugly creature thinks I won't ftrangle 


her. [Enter Jaques. ] Now have you brought him? 


Jag. Madam, we made what haſte we cou'd, but the 
_ gentleman reach'd the mount before us, and eſcap'd over 


: the garden wall. 
©: Bod; Eſcap' d, villain! 'durſt thou tell me pI 8 


Jag. If your ladyſhip had call'd me a little ſooner, 
we had taken him. Who the devil is this ſtranger ? [ Afide; 


Lou, Fool that I am, I betray myſelf to my own ſer- 
well, 'tis no matter, bid the bravoes ſtay, I 


vants,- 
have directions for em g {Exit Jaques, 
He has not left me hopeleſs yet; an hour hence he has 
promis'd to be here again; and if he keeps his word, (as 
I've an odious cauſe to fear he will) he yer, at leaſt ir 
my revenge, ſhall prove me woman. 1 Lou. 
SCENE the Strect. * 
Enter D. Duart dijguis'd, with a fervant.. 
D. Du. Where did you find him? | "44's 
Serv. Hard by, fir, at an- houſe of f civil recreation; 
| he s now coming forth ; ; that's he. 


"F nter 
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call'um 
L am a ftranger no where. 


1 Ae, * baiſes donc 
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Enter Clodio. | 
D. Da. I ſcarce remember him, I would not willing- 
-Pl obſerve him. | 
” Che. So! now if I can but pick up an honeſt fellow, 
to crack one healing bottle, I think I ſhall finiſh the 
day as ſmartly as the Grand Signior- hold, let me 
ſee, what has my haſty refreſhment coſt me here 
umb——umb——umb | Counts his money] ſeven piſtoles 
by Jupiter; why, what a plaguy income this jade muſt 
have in a week, if ſhe's thus paid by the hour ? 
D. Du. Tis the ſame; leave me. [ Exit ſervant, 
Your ſervant, fir, 
Ch. . . Sir your humble ſervant. 
D. Dz. Pardon a ſtranger's freedom, fix; but when 
you know my buſineſs 
C/o. Sir, if you'll take a bottle, 1 mall be proud of 
your . ; and if I don't do your buſineſs be- 
fore we part, I'll knock under the table. 
D. Du. Sir, I ſhall be glad to drink n but at 
prefent am i acapable of fitting to it. . 
Clo. Why then, fir, you thall only drink as long as 


you can ſtand ; we'll have a bottle here, fir. —— 1 


NHadona? I Calli ae the tor. 
D. Du. A very frank humour'd gentleman ; PII know 


mim farther---I preſume, fir, you are not of Portugal? 


Clo. No, fir, -I am a kind of a 


a ſort of a here 


what d' ye 
and. —therian; 3 


D. Du. Have you travell'd far, fir? 55 
Ch. My tour of Europe, or ſo, fir go———— dan gled 
about a little; I came this ſummer fron the "ubilee- 
D. Du. Did you make any ſtay there, fir? 
* Ch. No, ſin, only call'd in there at the ſalvation- 
© 2 juſt bought an annuity of indulgences for life; 
an aſſurance for my ſoul; lay with a nun, flux d; 


8 254 ſo came home again.“ 


Enter ſervant with wint. 


80 fo! here's the wine! came! fir, to our better ac- 


ntance - Faith, I. line 908 mightily- 
[es, drinks, 


Morbleu 1 
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Mor bleu! ce neft pas mauvais ! allons encore hey ! Vive 
amour ! quand iris, &c. 5 | [ Sings. 
D. Du. I find, fir, you have taken a taſte of all the 
countries you have travell'd through; but I preſume 
your chief amuſement has lain among the ladies : yow 
far'd well in France, I hope. = 


Clo. Yes faith, as far as my pocket wou'd go: the 


devil a ſtroke without it: no money, no mademoiſelle; 


no ducat, no dutcheſs; no piſtole, no princeſs ? 
By the way, let me tell you, fir, your Lisbonites are 


held up at a pretty ſmart rate too I was forc'd to 
come down to the tune of ſeven piſtoles here Fa man 


may keep a pad of his own, cheaper than he can ride poſt, 


ſplitme. but, a pox on 'em, it's no wonder the jades are 
* ſo ſaucy in a country where there are ſo many ſwarms 


« of unmarry'd friars, monks, and brawny jeſuits : the 
game may well be ſcarce, faith, where there are fo 
many canonical poachers.* Now, fir, in little Zzgland, 
* where your gowns and caſſocks are honeſtly marry'd, 


your right women are as cheap as mackrel---Gad, fir, I 
I you a faſting velvet ſcarf out of the ſide-box. 


<< havet 
© there, and the jade has jump'd at a beef-ftake and a 


bottle; nay, ſometimes at coach-hire, and a ſingle 


« glaſs of einnamon- Seven piſtoles ! unconſcionable ! 


_ _ © Odſheant, in Zondon, now for half the ſum. a man might 


have pick'd up che firſt rows of the middle gallery.” 
D. Du. I find, fir, you know England then. 


. Clo. Ay, ſir, and every woman there that's worth 


knowing. from honeſt Betty Sands, to the counteſs of 


© Ogletown, Yes, fir, L do know London pretty well, and 


the ſide-box, fir, and behind the ſcenes; ay, and the 


_ © green-room, and all the girls and women- actreſſes 


there, fir——— fir, I was a whole winter there the par- 
* ticular favourite of the giggling party — Come, fir, 
6.36 you pleaſe, here's miſs Riggh's health to you. 


D. Du. Pray, fir, how came you fo well acquainted 


there? 2 | 
Cube. Why, fir, I firſt introduc'd myſelf with a fingle 


* pinch of Bergamot; the next night I preſented em a box 
full; next day came to rehearſal ; in a week I de- 
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« fir d%em to uſe my name whenever they pleas'd, for 


© what the chocolate houſe afforded—— upon this, I was 
* choſen Valentine, if I don't miſtake, to about eleven of 
dem; and in three days more, I think, it coſt me fifty 
guineas in gloves, knots, heads, fans, muffs, coffee, 
© tea, ſnuff-boxes, orangerie, and chocolate, . 
PD. Du. But pray, fir, were you as intimate at both 
« play-houſes ? 5 e oh 1 
* Clo. No, ſtretch' em! at the new-houſe they are ſo 
us'd to be queens and princeſſes, and are ſo often in 
© their airs-royal, forſooth, that Pgad! there's no reach- 
ing one of their copper-tails there, without a long pole, 
or a ſettlement, ſplit me.“ | | 
D. Du. But I wonder, ſir, that in a country fo fam'd 


for handſome women, the men are ſo generally blam'd 


for their ſcandalous uſage of em. . 
Clo. O damn'd ſcandalous, fir,--they uſe their miftreſſes 
as bad as their wives, faith: I tell you what, fir, I knew 
a Citizen's daughter there, that ran away with a lord, who 
in the firſt fix months of her preferment, never ſtirr'd out, 


but ſhe made the ladies cry at her equipage ; and about 


eight months after, I think, one morning reeling pretty 


early into a certain houſe in the Savoy, I found the ſelf- 


ſame, caſt-off, ſolitary lady, in a room with bare walls, 


' drefling her dear, pretty head there, in the corner bit of 


a looking-glaſs, prudently ſupported by a quartern 
brandy-pot, upon the head of an oyiter-barrel,  _ 
D. Du. I find few miſtreſſes make their fortunes there; 
but, pray, fir, among all your adventures, has no parti- 
cular lady's merit encourag'd you to advance your. own 
marriage ! | he 
Clo. Sir, have been ſo near marriage, that my wedding- 


day has been come, but it was never over yet; ſplit me. 


D. Du. How fo, fir ? OTE 
Clo. Why, the prieſt, the bride, and the dinner, were 
all ready dreſs'd, faith; but before I could fall to, my 
elder brother, fir, comes in with a damn'd long- 
ride, and a ſharp ſftomach—— ſays a ſhort grace, and 


———Whip'd her up like an oyſter, 
D. Du. You had ill fortune, fir. V' 
_ Cle. Sir, fortune is not much in my debt, for you muſt 


- know 
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know, fir, tho' I loſt my wife, I have eſcaped hanging 
ſince here in Lisbon. 

D. Du. That I know you have; be not amaz'd, fir. 
Co. Hey! what the devil! have I been all this while 
treating an officer, that has a warrant againſt me 
Pray, fir, if it be no offence——may I beg the favour to 
know who you are ? Ss e 
D. Du. Let it ſuffice, I own myſelf your friend--I am 
your debtor, fir; you fought a gentleman they call Don 
Dart knew him well; he was a proud inſulting 

fellow, and my mortal foe : but you kilPd him, and I 
thank you; nay, I ſaw you do it fairly too; and for the 
action, I deſire you will command my {word or fortune. 
Clo. Pray, fir——1s there no joke in all this? | 

D. Du. There, fir, the little all I'm matter of, may 
« ſerve at preſent to convince you of my ſincerity: © Tam 
« Hincere:“ J aſk for no return, but to be inform'd how I 
may do you farther ſervice.  [Giwves him a purſe, 

Clo. Sir, your health——T'll give you information 
_ preſently. [Drinks.] Pray, fir, do you know the gentle- 

man's ſiſter that J fought with? that is, do you know 
what reputation, what fortune ſhe has? 
D. Du. I know her fortune to be worth above twelve 

thouſand piſtoles; her reputation yet unſully'd: but pray, 


_ fir, why may you aſk this? - 


_ Clo. Now, I'II tell you, ſir twelve thouſand 
piſtoles, you ſay © 5 . 

D. Du. I ſpeak the leaſt, fir. (ng | 
___ Cle. Why, this very lady, after I had kill'd her bro- 
ther, gave me the protection of her houſe ; hid me in her 
cloſet, while the officers that brought in the dead body 
came to ſearch for me; and, as ſoon as their backs were 
turn'd, poor ſoul! hurry'd me out at a private door, with 
tears in her eyes, faith! Now, fir, what think you? Is 
not this hint broadenough for a man to make love upon ? 

DBeCokbesr! toon fn. E 
. Cle. Look you, fir, now, if you dare, give me a proof 
of your friendſhip 3 will you do me the favour to carry a 
lener to aert? 8 . „ 8 

D. Du. Let me conſider, ſir Death and fire ! is all her 
height of ſorrow but diſſembled then? A proſtitute, ev'n 

. 5 0 


ther bottle. 
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to the man ſuppos'd my murderer! If it be true, the 


e eonfſequence is ſoon reſoly'd— but this requires my far- 


ther ſearch——May I depend on this for truth, fir? 
Clo. Why fir you don't ſuppoſe I'd banter a lady of 
her quality? | „ 
D. Du. Damnation! Well, fir! Pl] take your letter! 


but firſt let me be well, acquainted with my errand. 


Co. Sir, PII write this moment; if you pleaſe, we'll. 

ſtep into the houſe here, and finiſh the buſineſs over ano-- 
D. Da. With all my heart. 

' Clo, Allons! Entrex. 1 [Exeunt.. 


» —_ - Dees Y "OP 


* pay a 2 


ACT V. 
SCENE. Elvira“ Bonſe. 


Elvira ir diſcower'd alone in mourning, à lamp by her. 
Don Duart enters behind diſguis dl. 


D. Du. H Us far I am paſs'd unknown to any of: 


the fervants—— now for the proof of what 
I fear——Ha ! yonder ſhe is This cloſe retirement, 
thoſe ſable colours, the ſolemn ſilence that attends her, 
no friends admitted, nor ev'n the day to viſtt her: theſe 
ſeem to ſpeak a real ſorrow; if not, the counterfeit is 


deep indeed I'll fathom it. Madam 


Elv. Who's there? another murderer ; where are my 


ſervants? will nothing but my ſorrows wait upon me? 
D. Da. Your pardon, lady; I have no evil meaning; 


this letter will inform you of! my buſineſs, and excuſe 
this. rude intruſion. DER 
Elu. For me !'whence comes it, fir? ED 
D. Du. The contents, madamz. will explain to you 


She ſeems amaz' d! looks almoſt” thro? the letter ——I 


ſhould ſuſpe& the ſtranger. had bely'd her, but that he 
gave me ſuch: convincing circumſtances ——— Ha! ſhe 
pauſes ! *Sdeath ! a ſmile too! fear her now! 


El. My prayers are heard; juſtice at: length has over- 
ta'en the murderer: his vow'd protection having been 
i ſtrictly paid I now unperjur'd may revenge my brother's 


dlood. 
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blood. It lies on me, if I negle& this fair occaſion :? 
but twere not ſafe to ſhew my thought; therefore to be 
Juſt, I muſt diſſemble. [ Aſide.] I aſk your pardon for my 


rudeneſs, fir: upon your friend's account, vou might, 


indeed, have claim'd a better welcome. 


D. Du. So! then ſhe's damn'd, I find. But I'll have 


more, and bring'em face to face. [A4fde.] My friend, 


madam, thought his viſits ſhould be unſeaſonable, before 


the ſad ſolemnity of your brother's funeral. 
Elv. A needleſs fear! my brother, fir | Alas, I owe 


your friend my thanks, for having eas'd our family of 
fo ſcandalous a burthen ! A riotous, unmanner'd fellow; 3 


I bluſh to ſpeak of him. 
D. Du. O! patience ! patience! [46 4. 


Elv. Pray, let him know, his abſence was the real 


cauſe of this miſtaken mourning : 'tis true indeed, I 
give it out *tis for my brother's death; but womens 


hearts and tongues, you know, mutt not always hold 
alliance; you'd think us fond and forward, ſhould not 


we now and then diſſemble. 


D. Du. How ſhall I forbear her? (Ade. | 


Elv. I grow impatient till he's wholly mine 
to-morrow ! *tis an age! I'Il make him mine to-night— 
PI write to him this minute Can you have Patience, 
fir, *till I prepare a letter for you ? 

D. Du. You may command me, madam. 

Eko. PH dipatck immediately wilt you walk this 
way » ir? 

D. Du. Madam, I wait On you- -Revenge and "ISL 
pers 1 [Exeunt. 

7: The SCENE Louiſa's houſe, 
Louiſa and Jaques. 

Lon. Is the lady ſerz'd? 

Jag. Yes, madam, and half-dead with the fright. 

Lou. Let em be ready to produce her, as I directed: 
When the ſtranger's taken, bring me immediate notice: 


tis near his time, away. [Exit Jaques.] Had he not lov'd 
another, methinks I could have born this uſage, © ſat me 
don alone content, and found a ſecret pleaſure in com- 


* plaining; but to be ſlighted for a girl, a ſickly, poor, 
: vntuinking wretch, incapable of love | that! ſtabs home! 


«Tis. 
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1 poiſon to my thoughts, and {well's 'em to revenge! 
* My rival! no! he ſhall never triumph ! Hark ! what 
© noiſe! they have him ſure | How now te! 
Enter Jaques. 
Jag. Madam, the gentleman is taken. 
Lou. Bring him 1in——Revenge, I thank thee now. 
Enter Bravoes awith Carlos diſarm'd. 
So, fir! you are return'd it ſeems; you can love then! You 
have an heart, I find, tho' not forme! Perhaps you came to- 
ſeek 2 worthicr miſtreſs here; *twould be uncharitable to 
diſappcint your loy e—Plihelp your ſearch: if ſhe be her e, 
beſure ſhe's ſafe! Open that door there. | 
SCENE draws and diſecvers Angelina wzith Brawoes 
| ready to firangle ber. £7 
Now, fir, is this the lady r 
Car. My Angelina! Oh! _ 
Ang. O miſerable meeting!“ 
Lou. Now let melee you ſmile, and rudely throw me 


from your arms! now ſcorn m love, my perſon, and my 
* y YP 


fortune! now Jet your ſqueamiſh virtue fly me as a diſ- 
eaſe to modeſty ! and tell her now your ſhameful tale of 
my intemperance |! 
Car. Ol cruelty of fate! thatcould betrayſuch! innocence? 
Lou. What, not a word to ſoften yet thy obſtinate aver- 
ſion! thou wretched fool, thus to provoke thy ruin —. 


End her. ; [To the Bravoes. 


Car. O ! hold! for pity hold, and hear me. 

Lou. I've learn'd from you to uſe my pity «£2Sdeath ! 
* ] could laugh ta ſee thy ſtrange ſtupidity of love” --On one 
condition yet ſhe lives an hour, but if refus*d— 

Car. Name not a refuſal, be it danger, death, or tor- 
tures, any thing that life can do to ſave her. 

« Low. Nay, if you are ſo over willing. 

* Car. Speak, and I obey you.” 

Lou. Now then, this moment kneel = curſe her. 

Car. Preſerve her, Heav'n, and ſnatch her from the 


1 jaws of gaping danger [ Kneeling.] O! may the watchful 


eye of Providence, that never ſleeps o'er innocence diſ- 


treſs'd, look nearly to her; or if ſome miracle alone can 


ſave her, the ever waking ſun, in his eternal progreſs, 
never ſaw ſo fair an object to employ it on. 1 
ou. 


THE FOP's FORTUNE. 67 


Leu. Preſuming fool! were I inclin'd to ſave her life 


(which, by my hopes of peace, I do not mean) canſt thou 


believe this inſolent concern for her to my face would 
not provoke my vengeance ? 

Car, Yet hold! forgive my raſhneſs, E was to blame 
indeed; but paſſion has tranſported both of us; love 
made me as heedleſs of her ſafety, as wild revenge has 

© you, ev'n of your neglected ſoul. 


Lou. What, doſt thou think to aden me from my 
© purpoſe ? 


Car. That were too vain an hope ; tho? Pve a pite- 
© ous cauſe that 2 85 beſpeak, wichout a tongue, the 


© mercy of a human heart :? but if revenge alone can fate 


your fury, at leaſt miſplace it not; mine was the oftence,- 
8 mine the puniſhment; but ſpare the innocent, the 


* gentle maid ; ſhe ne'er intended yet a thought againit 

your peace I have deſerv'd you anger, nay, and juſtly 
too; for J confeſs I ought to have given you a milder 
treatment; but to atone the crime, Tip up my breaſt, 


and in my heart you'll read the unhappy cauſe of my 


« nezle& and rudeneſs.? 


Lou. How he diſarms my anger! but maſt my rival 


triumph then? 


Ang. Charge me not with abhorr'd ingratitade : be 
witnels, Heaven, I'll for ever ſerve you, court you, and N 


confeſs you my preſerver! 
Car. For pity, yet reſolve, and force your temper to a 


moment's pauſe: Do not debaſe your generous revenge 
* with cruelty ; that every common wretch can take; the 


* ſavage brutes can ſuck their fellow-creatures blood, and 
* tear their bodies down; but greater human fouls have 


more pride to curb, and bow the ſtubborn mind of what 


they hate; and ſuch revenge, the nobler far, I offer now 
to you; ſee at your feet my humbled ſcorn imploring, 
_cruſh'd, and proſtrate, like a vile ſlave, that falls below 
your laſt contempt, and trembling begs for mercy: 
Lou. He buries my revenge in bluſhes, 
Ang. Ol generous proof of the moſt faithful love! 
Car. Think what a glorious triumph it would be, that 


when your ſwoln reſentment, wild revenge, and indigna- 
< tion, all ſtood ready, „Witing for the word, you calPd your 


6 for ceful 


K „ w 


you have overpaid me. 
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© forceful reaſon to your aid, refolv'd, and took that ty- 


rant paſſion captive to your gentle pity ; O! 'twere ſuch 
© a god-like inſtance of your virtue, as might atone, if 
« poſſible, ev'n crumes to come: revenge, like this, can 
never give you that continu'd peace of mind, which mer- 
cy may: compaſſion has a thouſand ſecret charms : think 
you 'twere no delight of thought, to heel the wounds- 


© of bleeding lovers, to make two poor afflicted wretches: 


happy, whoſe higheſt crime is loving well and faithfully ?. 
Were it no ſoothing joy, no ſecret pride, to raiſe em 


* from the laſt deſpair to hope? to life and love reſtor'd ? 
Now, on my heart, I read a ſtruggling pity in your eye! 


© O cheriſh it, and ſpare our innocence! Perhaps, the 
* ſtory of our chaſte affections, once compleat, may live 
* a fair example to ſucceeding times, for which poſterity 


« ſhall ftand indebted to your virtue, 


Lou. Releaſe the lady——go, [Exeunt Bravoes. 
And now farewell my follies, and my miitaken love; for 


I confeſs, the fair example of your mutual faith, your 


« tenderneſs, humility, and tears, have quite ſubdu'd 
* my foul; at once have conquer d and reform'd me: O! 
you have given me ſuch an image of the contentful 
« peace; th' unſhaken quiet of. an honeſt mind, that now 
I taſte more ſolid joy, being but the inſtrument of your 
© united virtuous love, than all my late falſe hopes pro- 
pos'd even in the laſt indulgence of my blind deſires :* 
Now love long and happily ; forgive my follies paſt, and 
5 Joins their hands. 
Car. O! providential care of innocence diſtreſs'd! 
e Neg; O!: miracle of rewarded love! 
Car. What ſhall I ſay? I ſcarce have yet the power 


of thought amidſt this hurry of tranſporting joy!“ My 


Angelina! do I then live to hold thee thus? O! I have 
a thouſand things to fay, to aſk, to weep, and hear of 


thee——But firſt let's kneel and pay our thanks to Hea- | 


ven, and this our kind preſerver; to whoſe moſt hap- 
* py change, we owe even all our lives to come, which 
* chearful gratitude can pay. ien I 

Lou. Nay, now you give me a confuſion. [ Raz/es em. 
But if you dare truſt me with the ſtory of your love's diſ- 
treſs, as far as my fortune can, command it freely to 


ſupply: 


l beg your pardon, dye fee— 
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| ſupply your preſent wants, or any future means propos'd 
to give you laſting happineſs. 

Car. Eternal rounds of never-ending peace reward your 

wond'rous bounty; © and when you know the ſtory of 
© our fortune, as we ſhall ſoon find due occaſion to relate 

* it, we cannot doubt *twill both deſerve your pity and 


0 affiſtance.' But I have been too buly in my Joy, I al- 


moſt had forgot my friendly uncle, the ancient gentle- 


man that firſt came hither with me; how ray you Uſe 
pos'd of him? 


Lou. I think he's here, and ſafe 


0 waits there? 


Enter Jaques.] Releaſe the gentleman above, and tell 1 
him that his friends deſire him. [ Exit Jaques.] You'll 


pardon, ſir, the treatment I have ſhewn him; 


that time, ſomething too far incens'd me. 


Car. He's old and cheerful, apt to be free 3 but he'll = 


be ſorry when his humour gives offence. | 
Enter Don Lewis, Jaques bowtng to him, 
D. Lew. Pr'ythee, honeſt dumb, don't be fo ceremo- 
nmious ! A pox on thee, I tell thee it's very well as it is, 


(only my Jaws ake a little :) but as long as we're all 
_ friends, it's no great matter — My dear Carlos! I muſt 


buſs thee, faith !—— Madam, your humble ſervant- 
you underſtand me. 
[Exit Jaques. 


Lou. I hope we are all friends, ſir. 

D. Lew. Ihope we are, madam—I am an honeſt old 
fellow, faith; tho? now and then I am a little odd too. 

Car. Here's a ſtranger, uncle. 

D. Lew. What! my little bloſſom ! my eilliflower! 
my roſe! my pink! my tulip! Faith, I muſt ſmell thee; 


| [Salutes Angelina] Od! ſhe's a delicate noſegay! I muſt 


have her touz'd a little- 
to-night ; ] can ſtay no longer 
heartily joy'd to fee thee, child, 


Carlos] you muſt gather 
Well, faith! 1 am 


Ang. I thank you, ir, and with I may deſerve your 
love? Our fortune, once again, is kind; but how it 


comes about 


D. Lew. Does not ſignify three pence; when Fortune 


pays me a viſit, I ſeldom trouble myſelf to know Which 
May ſhe came 


*V.. 


1 fell you, I am Bad to ſee you. 
Enter. 


he made 
a little too merry with my folly, which, I confeſs, at 


a ” 2888 2 1 —_— — 7 
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Enter Jaques. | 
Jag. Madam, here's the Lord Governor come to wait 
upon your ladyſhip. | 
Lou. At this late hour! What can his bofnef be? 
Deſire his lordſhip to walk in. 
Enter Weer. 

Gow. Pardon, madam, this unſeaſonable viſit. 

Lou. Your lordſhip does me honour, 

Gev. At leaſt, I hope, my buſineſs will excuſe it: 
ſome ſtrangers here below, upon their offer'd oaths, de- 
manded my authority to ſearch your houſe for a loſt young 
lady, to whom the one of 'em affirms himſelf the father: 
but the reſpect I owe your ladyſhip made me refuſe their 

ſearch, Hill 1 had ſpoken with ou. 
5 Ang. It muſt be they Now, madam, your protection, 
or we yet are loſt. 

Lou. Be not concern'd! wou'd you avoid 'em! 

Car. No, we muſt be found; let 'em have entrance: 
we have an honeſt cauſe, and would provoke it's trial. 
Lou. Conduct the gentlemen without, [ Exit. Jaques. 
My lord, Pll anſwer for their honeſty ; and, as they are 
: ſtrangers, where the law's ſevere, muſt beg you'd favour 
and aſſiſt em. 

Gov. You may N me, madam; ; tho? there? a 
no great fear; for having heard the moſt that they cou'd 
urge againſt *em, I found in their complaints, more ſpleen 

and humour, than any juſt appearance of a real injury. 
Enter Don Marel, Charino, Ae and Cloeo. 
Cha. IM have juſtice. | 
Ant. Pon't be too hot, brother, 
Cha. Sir, I demand juſtice. 
D. Man. That's the lady, fir, I told you of. 


Clo. Ah! that's ſhe, my lord, I am witneſs. 


Car. My father! Sir, your pardon, and your bleſſing. 
Ant. Why truly, Carlos, I begin to be a little recon- 
cibd to the matter; I wiſh you well, tho” I can't join 
you together; for my friend and brother here is very 
obſtinate, and will admit of no ſatisfaction: but how- 
ever, Heaven will bleſs you in ſpite of his teeth. 
Cha. This is all contrivance : Roguery! Iam abus'd ! 
I fay, deliver my. daughter ſne is an heireſs, ſir; and 
to detain hers 2 is a rape in law, fir, and I'Il have you all 
Tang's; 


j 
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hang'd; therefore no more delays, fir; for I tell you be- 


fore hand, I amawiſe man, and ' tis impoſſible to trick me. 
Ant. I fay, you are too poſitive, brother; and when 


you learn more wiſdom, you'll have ſome. 

Cha. I ſay, brother, this is mere malice, when you 
know in your own conſcience, I have ten times your 
underſtanding; for you ſee I'm quite of another opinion: 


and fa once more, my lord, I demand juſtice 3 


that raviſler. 


Gow. Does your daughter, fir, complain of any vio- 
lence? 


Cha. Your lordſhip knows young girls never complain 


when the violence is over; he has taught her better, 1 


og ws 


. [To Charlno kneeling] Sir, you are my father, 


154 EO cheriſh'd me, gave me my affections, taught 
me to keep 'em hitherto within the bounds of honour, 
and of virtue; let me conjure you, by the chaſte love 
my mother bore you, when the preferr'd, to her miſtaken 


parents choice, her being yours without a dower, not 
to beſtow my perſon, where thoſe affections ne'er can fol- 


low: 


I cannot love that gentleman more than a ſiſter 


ought; but here my heart's ſubdu'd, ev'n to the laſt 
compliance with my fortune: he, fir, has nobly woo'd 


and won me; and J am only his, or miſerable. 
_ Cha. Get up again. 


Gow. Come, fir, be dad; your daughter has 


made an honourable and happy choice; this Rverity will 
but expoſe yourſelf and her. 


Cha. My lord, I don't want advice; j II conſider with 


e and reſolve upon my own opinion. 
Enter Jaques. 


Jag. My lord, here's a ſtranger without enquires for 


your lordſhip ; and for a gentleman that calls himſelf Clodio. 
Cilio. Hey! Ah, mon cher Ami! 


Futer Don Duart diſeuis'd. 


| Well, what news, my dear, has ſhe anſwer'd my letter! - 


D. Da. There, ſir—— This to your lordſhip. 


[ Gives him aletter, and whiſpers. 


Gov. Marry'd to-night, and to this e * : 


thou? I'm amaz d. 
D. Da. He is her choice, my lord. 


2 | Ch. 


e Rp | * * * 
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Ch. ¶ Reading the letter. — Um um — Charms 


Airreſiſtable —excuſe ſo ſoon—Paſſion—Bluſhes—Con- 


ſent— Proviſion— Children Settlement Marriage 
If this is not plain the devil's in't. Hold, here's 
more, faith [Reads to himſelf. ] | 
D. Max. How thall Lrequite this goodneſs ? [Tv Lou. 
Lon. I owe you more than J have leifure now to pay: 


« preſs me not too far, leaſt I ſhould offer more than you 


* are willing to receive. Favours when long withheld, 


* ſometimes grow taſteleſs ; z over-faſting often 1 acoeh the . 


8 ap. etite. 


e ever taſting and unſated.“ 
f [T hey ſeem to talk apart. 


Gov. Tis very ſudden—but give my ſervice, Pl wait 


upon her. 
Clo. Ha! ha! ha! Poor ſoul! I'll be with her pre- 


fently; and, faith, fince I have made my own fortune, 


Ten patch up my brother's too. Hark you, my dear 


dad that ſhou'd ha? been—this buſineſs is all at an end 
for, look you, I find your daughter's engag'd; and, 
to tell you the truth, ſo am I faith! If my brother has 
a mind to marry her, let him; for I ſhall not, ſplit me — 
And now, gentlemen and ladies, if you will do me the 
honour to grace mine and the lady Elvira's wedding, 
fuch homely entertainment as my poor houſe affords „you. 


Mall be all heartily welcome to. 
D. Lew. Thy houſe! ha! ha! well laid, puppy! 
Ch. Ha! old Tefty ! 


Ca. What doſt thou mean, man? [Ve Clodio, 


Gov. *Tis even fo, I can aflure you, fir; I have my- 


ſelf an invitation from the lady's own hand, that con- 
firms it: I know her fortune well, and am ſurprix d at it. 
= Ang. Bleſs'd news! This ſeems a forward ſtep to re- 
concile us all. 

| Cha. If this be true, my lord, T have been thinking 


to no purpoſe; my defign 1s all broke to pieces. | 
Ant. Come, brother, we'll mend it as well as we can; 


and ſince that young rogue has rudely turn'd tail upon 


your daughter, I'II fill up the blank with Carlos's name, 
and let the reſt of the ſettlement Rand as it was. 


a 


. Man. Thea r= of love, like mine, can ne- 
* ver die: it would 1 


1 3 1 
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Cha, Hold, Þll firſt ſee this wedding, and then give 
you my final reſolution. | 
__ Ch, Come, 888 if you pleaſe, my friend wall ſhew 
you. 
: Lou, Sir, we wait upon you. 
| Cha. This wedding's an odd thing! = 
D. Lew. Ha! ha! if it ſhould be a lie now. . | 
The SCENE changes*to Elvira's Apartment. 
Elvira alone, with Clodio's Letter in her Hand. 
Ev. At how ſevere a price do women purchaſe an 
© unſpotted fame! when ev'n the juſteſt title can't aſſure 
« poſleflion : when we reflect upon the inſolent and daily 
© wrongs, which men and ſcandal throw upon our actions, 
© *twere enough to make a modeſt mind deſpair: if we 
are fair and chaſte, we are proud; if free, we are wan- 
ton ; cold, we are cunning; and if kind, fortaken ; 
nothing we do or think on, be the motive e'er fo juſt, 
or generous, but ſtill the malice or the guilt of men, 
interprets to our ſhame : why ſhould this ſtranger elſe, 
© this wretched ſtranger, whole forfeit life I rafhly ſav'd, 
© preſume from that miſtaken charity, to tempt me 
with his love.“ ¶ Enter a Servant, ] Hark! what muſick's 
hatt [LFleuriſb. 7 
Serv. Madam, the gentlemen are come. 
EI. Tis well; are the officers ready? | 
Sery, Yes, madam, and know your Yo ſhip's ; orders, 5 
Ev. Conduct the company. Now jaitice ſhall un- 
cloud my fame, and fee my brother's death reveng'd. _ 
[Muſic plays. 
Euter Clodio, D. Duart, Governor, D. Manuel, Loulſa, 
Carlos, Angelina, Antonio, Charino, 42d D. Lewis. 
Cle. Well, madam, you fee I'm punctual—you've _ 
nick'd your man, faith; I'm always eritical—to a mi- 
nute; you'll never ſtay for me. Ladies and gentlemen, 
if Sele you il do me the honour of being better acquint- | 
ed here My lord 
Gov. Give you joy, madam, | 
Clo. Nay, madam, I have brought you fore near re- 
lations of my own too—This Don Auronie, who will 5 
thortly have the honour to call you daughter. 


Aut. The young oe hue made a pretty choice, faith. 


* 
c 
Cc 
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Ch. This Don Charino, who was very near having 
the honour of calling me ſon. This my elder brother— 
and this my noble uncle, Don Cholerick—Snapſhorto de 
D. Lew. Puppy. 1 
Clo. Peeviſl. N 
D. Lew, Madam, I wiſh you joy with all my heart; 
but truely, I can't much Adviſe you to marry this gentle- 
man, becauſe, in a day or two, you'll really find him ex- 


tremely ſhocking; thoſe that know him, generally give 


him the title of Don Di/mallo Thickſcullo de Halfwwitto, 
"Ch. Well mid, nuncle; ha, ha!al 
D Du. Are you provided of a prieſt, fir? 

_ Ch. Ay, ay, pox on him, wou'd he were come tho?. 
D. Du. Sowou'd I, I want the cue to act this juſtice 
on my honour; yet I cannot read the folly in her looks. 

oy 
Gov. You have ſurpriz'd us, madam, by this ſudden 
„„ NR „ | 

_ Ely. I may yet ſurprize you more, my lord. 

D. Du. Sir, don't you think your bride looks melan- 


lb. Ay, poor fool! ſhe's modeſt———but 1 have a 


cure for that— Well, my princeſs, why that demuze 
Eu. I was thinking, fir —  _ „ 
Cloe. I know what you think of You don't think 
atall——You don't know what to think—You neither 
ſee, hear, feel, ſmell, nor taſte—You han't the right 
uſe of one of your ſenſes—In ſhort, you have it. Now, 
my princeſs, have not I nick'd it? 

Flo. I am ſorry, fir, you know fo little of yourſelf, or 


me. Euter a Servant; 
Serv. Madam, the prieſt is come. e 


Elv. Let him wait, we've no occaſion yet Within 


there —ſeize him, [Several Officers ruſh in, who ſeize 
D. Da. Ha! . 
Gov. What can this mean? - 


Ch. Gad me! what, is my dear in her frolicks already ? | 
Ev. And now, my lord, your juſtice on that mur- 


derer. 


Clodio, and bind him. 


3 e ON 


THE FOP's FORTUNE. . - 7 


Gov. How! madam! 
Clo. That bitch, my fortune! „ | 
D. Lew. Madam, upon my knees, I beg you, don't 
carry the jeſt too far, but if there be any real hopes of 
his having an halter, let's know it in three words, that I 
may be ſure at once for ever, that no earthly thing, but 
a reprieve, can fave him. I [-4part to Elvira. 

Ant. Pray, madam, who accuſes him? _ 

Elo. His own confeſſion, fir. | 

Car. Of murder, ſay you, madam ! 

Elv. The murder of my brother.. 

Gov. Where was that confeſſion made? | 

Ele. After the fact was done, my lord, this man, pur- 

ſu'd by juſtice, took ſhelter here, and trembling, begg'd 
of me for my protection; he ſeem'd indeed a ſtranger, 
and his complaints ſo pitiful, that I, little ſuſpicious of 
my brother's death, promis'd, by araſh and ſolemn vow, 
1 wou'd conceal him: which vow Heav'n can witneſs 
with what diſtraction in my thoughts I ſtrictly kept, and 
paid; but he alas! miftaken this my hoſpitable charity, 
for the effects of a moſt vile prepoſterous love, proceeds 
upon his error, and in his letter here addreſſes me for 
marriage; which, I once having paid my vow, anſwer'd 
in ſuch prevailing terms, upon his folly, as now have 
unprotected, drawn him into the hands of juſtice. - 
D. Du. She is innocent, and well has diſappointed 


my revenge. | | [Alde. 
D. Lew. So, now I am a little eaſy— The puppy will 
be hang'd. „ 


Gov, Give me leave, madam, to aſk you yet ſome far- 
-dher aneons, EE „5 | 
Co. Ay-—=l ſhall be hang'd, I believe. 

Cha. Nay then, *tis time to take care of my daughter; 
for J am now convinc'd, that my friend Clay is diſpos'd 
oi-—and ſo, without compliment, do ye ſee, children— 
Heav'n bleſs you together [Joins Car. and Ang. hands 

Car. 'This, fir, 1s a time unfit to thank you as we 
ought. | „ . 5 
Aut. Well, brother, I thank you however; Carlos is 
an honeſt lad, and well deſerves her; but poor Clody's 
ill fortune I cou'd never have ſuſpeted. | _ 
EY 18 D 2 „ D. Lu. 
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D. Lew: Why, you wou'd be poſitive, though 


know, brother, I always told you, Diſnal wou'd bs | 


hang'd; I muſt Page him a little, becauſe the dog has 
been pert with me Clody! how doſt chou do? Ha! 
why, you are ty'd! _ 

| Che. I hate this old fellow, ſplit me. 

D. Lew. Thou haſt really made a nd blunder 
here, child, to invite fo many people to a marriage-knot, 


and inſtead of that, it's like to be one under he left 
ear. 


l led fan bare hin Wie. 


D. Lew. Well, my dear, I'II vrovide for thy going 
off, however; let me ſee you'll only have occaſion for a 
noſegay, a pair of white gloves, and a coffin: look you, 


take you no care about the ſurgeons, you ſhall not be 

anatomiz'd—I'Il get the body off with a wet finger 

tho methinks I'd fain ſee the inſide of the puppy too. 
Clo. O! rot him, I can't bear this. 


D. Lew. Well, I won't trouble you any more now, 


child; if I am not engag'd, I don't know, but I may 


come to the tree, and ſing a ſtave or two with thee—Nay, 


I'll riſe on purpole,—tho' YOu: will hardly ſuffer before | 


twelve o'lock neither—ay, * about twelve about 
twelve you'll be turn'd off. 

Cl. O! curſe conſume kim: - 1 
Gov, Jam convinc'd, madam, the fa appears too 
lain. | 

. D. Lew. Ye, yes, he'll ſuffer. 5 Ale. 
Gov. What ſays the eee Do you confeſs the 

fact, ſir? 

Cl. Will it do me any good. my lord ? 


Gov. Perhaps it may, if you can Prove it was not 
done in malice. _ 


Clo, Why then, to confeſs the TRY my lord, Idid 


pink him, and am ſorry . tz but 1 it was none of my 
fault, ſplit me. 


"Ele. Now, my lord, your jaſtice. 


D Du. Hold, e Fog that remains in me to give; 


for know, your brother lives, and happy in the proof 


of ſuch: a hiſter' s virtue, [ Diſcovers Les 4p 
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Flv. My brother! O! let my wonder ſpeak my joy ! 


Clo, Hey! [ Clodio and his friends ſeem ſurprix d. 
Gov. Don Duart! ring and well! how came this 


ſtrange recovery ? 


D. Du. My body's health the ſurgeon has reſtor'd : 
but here's the true ſphyſician of my mind: the hot diſ- 


temper' d blood, which lately render'd me offenſive to 
mankind, his juſt reſenting ſword let forth, which gave 


me leiſure to reflect upon my follies palt, and, by reflec- 
tion, to reform. 

Elv. This is indeed a happy change. 

Cow. Releaſe the gentleman. 


Ch. Here, T efty, prithee do ſo much as antie this a 


little. 


D. Lex. Why, ſo 1 will, ſirrah; I find thou haſt done 


a mettled thing, and I don't know whether it's worth 


my while to be ffiock'd at thee any longer. 
Elv. I afk your pardon for the wrong J have done you, 


fir, and bluſh to think Non, much [ owe you for a brother 
thus reſtor'd. 


Ch. Madam, your very humble fervan t, it's mighty | 


; well as it * op 


D. Du. We are Indecd his debtors both; and; ſiſter, 


there's but one way now of being grateful : for my ſake, 


give him ſuch returns of love, as he may yet think fit 
to aſk, or you with modeſty can anſwer, 

Ch. Sir, I thank you, and when you don' t think it 
impudeace in me to wiſh myſelf well with your ſiſter, 1 
ſhall beg leave to make uſe of your friendſhip. 

D. Du. This modeſty commends you, fir. 

Ant. Sir, you have propos'd like a man of honour, and 
if the lady can but like of it, ſhe ſhall find thoſe among 
us, that will make up a fortune to deſerve her. | 

Car. I with my brother well, and as I once offer'd him 
to divide my birthright, I'm ready ſtill to put my words 
into performance. | | 

D. Lew. Nay then, ſince I find the rogue's no longer 


like to be an enemy to Carlos, as far: as a few Acres go, | 
I'll be his friend too. 


D. Du. fiſter! ---: 
Ev. This is no trifle, brother; alloy me a conve- 
„ nient 
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nient time to think, and if the gentleman continues to 


deſerve your friendſhip, he ſhall not much complain I 
am his enemy. 


D. Lew. So! now it will be a wedding again, faith, 


Lou. If it conld not, your merit has fullicient power: : 
* from this moment, I am yours for ever. | 
„D. Man. Which way ſhall I be grateful? 
* Clo. Nay then, ſtri ke up again, boys---and, with the 


: * lady” s leave, I'll make bold to lead 'em up a dance 
a la mode d Angleterre. „„ dc MANCE s 


P. Lew. 80 ſo! bravely done of all ſides; and now 


. Carlos, we'll e'en toaſt our noſes over achirping bottle 
© and laugh at our paſt fortune.“ 


Car. Come, my Angelina / 


Our bark, at length, has found a quiet harbour, | 


And the diftreſsful voyage of our loves, 
Ends not alone in ſafety, but reward. 


Now we unlade our freight of happineſs, 5 


Of which, from thee alone, my ſhare's deriv'd: 


For all my former ſearch in deep philoſophy, 
Not knowing thee, was a mere dream of life: 
But love, in one ſoft moment, taught me more 
Than all the volumes of the learn'd cou'd teach ; 
Gave me the proof when nature's birth began. 
To Wat great End th' ETERNAL form'd 2 Max 
= L Eau“ omnto. 
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D. Man. And if this kind example could prevail on” 
c you 


. 
* 
PIE) 
„ 

% 

- 
Ty 
LET 

*3 
* 
1 
bl 
8 
7 
«48 
"4 
* 
o * 
71 
WES, 
. 
* 
"2 
"rs 
* 
"Io 
=, - 
Fi 
* 
* 
* 
80 
* 
®* 
* 

* 

. 
wy 

: 
. 
"vs 
eh 

* 
nay 
*2# 
4 #$ 
Sb 
* 
* 

«3 
1 
795 
2 
*# 
© 

2 

_ 

*x 

* 

5 

Athy 

* 
— 
©2258 
4+ 
"1 
99 
YT 
- ++ 
+ 
CETY - 
3 
* 
os 
. 
* 
_ 
8 
. 
434 ; 
"" 
— 

* » 


£78555 


£13 41 3 T7 
V 


ETITY. 


«44% +0Þ 


8 — 
- TS. Ef 


> == +5 * * er 2 2 2 5 2 4 
wa 5 7 > 2 >» L i . n 
. 8 4 287 2 »: My + 1 7 . - 5 
. — ME ““ tee - 27 8 1 « — 1 
— 2 3 I: <> 22 Z e eee 2 > 
Sm Aw ww e - Os * * 1 3 8 2 
1 n F : +4» 4 6 4 rr . 6 
N ” 4-3-1 err 18 — 
/ : ” b 7 2 
E * 
« 


22 


2 
22 
2 


a 7% ws av 9 1 

2 

rn o 
er ers» x * 


12329884 
i 


i a8 


11 


47 e 
N — * 


48 * 
333 


a 26 er i 
222 A — eee. co : #4 Bp 3 $244 2 AN 
FETT 33ßßßõ ] FED EEE EIHS AZ 228 
ſp... 4 4 
2 . * 


323 


s 


E PT TE O G V E. 


1 Eibe 5 @ tax on authors laid, 

as full as much unwillingly is paid. 
Good rod I grant, are little avorth, but yet, 
Coin has been always eafter rais'd, rhas wit. 


fear we'd made but ery poor campaigns, 


Had funds been leuy'd from the grumbling brains, ) 


: Befide, Io what poor purpoſe ſhould awe plead, 


When you have once reſolv'd a play ſpall bleed: ? | 


But then again, a wretch, in any caſe, 
Has leawe to ſay why ſentence ſhould not paſs. 
Firſt, let your cenſure from pare judgment flow, 


And mix with that, ſome grains of mercy too; 


On fome your praiſe like wanton lowers you beſtow. 


Thus have you known a woman plainly fair, 


At firſt ſcarce worth your two days pains or care; 

Without a charm, but being young and new : 

_ (You thought five guineas far beyond her hr To : 
But when purſu'd by ſome gay leading lover, 
Then every day her eyes new charms diſcover ; 

Jill at the loft, by crouds of beaus admir'd, _ 

S/“ has rais'd her price, to what her heart defir 23 


New govons and petticoats, which her airs requa 9 4 . 


Ho mijs, and poet too, when once cry'd up, | 
Believe their reputation at the top; 


And know, that while the liking fit has ſei? 7: you, 


S be caunot look, he aurite, too ill to Pleaſe you. 
| Haw can you . ſenſe of love fo groſs, 

To let mere faſhion 6 your taſte impoſe & © 
Tour taſte rein d, might add to your delight; 
Poets from you are taught to raiſe their | rght ; 


For as you learn to judge, they learn to write, 
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